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The profits derived from the sale of this work 
are for the benefit of the Young Women's Christian 
Institute, 4, Pavilion Buildings, Brighton, in which 
Mrs. Lowdell was deeply interested. 
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MARY CAROLINE LOWDELL. 
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" FOR THE TRUTH'S SAKE, WHICH DWELLETH IN US, AND 
SHALL BE IN US FOR EVER."— 2 John I, 2. 



Mary Caroline Lowdell. 



ONE has been removed from our midst, who, 
whilst she was with us, possessed a singular 
power of attraction. Few can have 
been more fervently loved than she was, by 
those who knew and loved her as a " Mother in 
Israel." For it was as such that she was so 
peculiarly dear to so many. 

Her natural gifts and powers were great, and 
were combined with much brightness and vigour of 
mind. Her own consciousness of powers and her 
enthusiasm, together with her readiness to throw 
herself into any work, for or with others, could not 
fail to inspire confidence. Her openness and 
simplicity of character led her to invariable 
truthfulness and clearness in giving her own 
opinion and views. Thus was she one formed to 
attract, to attach, and to influence in no common 
degree. 

And, by God's infinite grace, all in her was con- 
secrated to Him, and to His service; and this 
more and more as life advanced. So it was that 
the love she inspired was love in Christ Jesus : it 
was love borne her by those who knew Him, 
and loved Him, as their Lord and hers. And frj 
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many, very many, she was loved as the one who 
had been the instrument in His hands of winning 
their souls, or of greatly helping and strengthening 
their faith. For as she could rest in nothing short 
of full consecration for herself, she desired 
nothing beneath it for those who came to her for 
instruction or counsel. 

Her view of the world and its dangers was most 
uncompromising; let us rather say most scriptural. 

And to the young she was by this means made 
more especially useful. On this point she knew 
well, from her own experience, the necessity of 
decision. 

She had the gift of winning. She spoke no dry 
abstract truths to them. She had in her own heart a 
warm glowing love of Jesus. She felt the satisfy- 
ing happiness of His service ; and she won, by 
alluring the young to " come and see ;" to " taste 
and see that the Lord was gracious f and that His 
love and His service, were more happy-making, 
than all that the world at its fairest could offer. 

It was from her own heart that she spoke to theirs, 
as though she could not but testify the things which 
she had seen and heard, and found to be " very 
good." 

It was by this clearly defined, and yet undog- 
matic teaching that she was used of God, for 
blessing to so many. She seemed literally to step 
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out of the light of His presence, or rather to speak 
out of it, to call them in. And this light of necessity 
threw into shadow all that was not of God. 

Nor could that love be wanting which is the 
brightest ray of His light. 

Who could fail to feel it was a loving heart that 
would fain win them, and was ready, if we may use 
the expression, to love them into yielding themselves 
to God ? His light enlightened her, and truly His 
love it was which kindled the yearning flame in 
her, and seemed to show how cold was all that 
was outside of "the love of Christ." 

We have spoken of her readiness to do, and 
consciousness of power for doing, as parts of 
her natural character. Transformed by grace, they 
became, in "the new creature," an unquestion- 
ing assurance, that what God put before her to be 
done, must be undertaken; and would assuredly 
be done in His strength, and under His guidance. 

Difficulties and impediments, were only seen in 
the light of obstacles which must yield before His 
power. So it was that "readiness of mind" 
seemed peculiarly to characterise her. And 
through all her various and vigorous actings in faith 
we may trace a great consistency of life. It was 
the consistent desire and aim to do the will of 
God. And as that will was brought to her by 
His providential dealings, or by the opportunities 
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which He opened up to her, she seemed to 
embrace it with remarkable simplicity. 

Was the call for a Mothers' Meeting among 
the poor : or to that Bible Class for the young, 
which so peculiarly earned for her the endearing 
title of " Mother " from so many. Or did it come 
for help in Mission work, and " after meetings," 
at hand, or far off — if she was called, she was ready 
" to her power " — and alas ! " beyond her power," 
as it proved at last. She had truly t( first given 
herself to the Lord." — 2 Cor. viii. 3 — 5. Her 
" record is on high," her " works do follow her ;" it 
is not for us to write or speak as if we could give 
that commendation, which has its value only when 
it comes from " the Lord." We would but " glorify 
God in her." — Gal. i. 24. 

Yet one word more on her wondrous kindness, 
blended with liberality of spirit. There are hearts 
now mourning her that could tell wondrous tales 
of her kindness and loving care, her hospitality 
and generosity : of her zeal to win them by any 
means to Christ. And of other strengthening help, 
given both in judgment and spiritual counsel ; for 
she accounted it her great privilege, when it was 
granted her thus to minister. Her judgment 
was one we may remark, which many were thankful 
to avail themselves of. But the pen of love is 
checked by the remembrance of herself, and of what 
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she would say if she found herself thus alluded to. 

Truly was the question asked and answered over 
her grave, " Where have ye laid her ? " — " Deep in 
our hearts, enshrined there by grateful love ! " 
Further on we shall be permitted to see the 
estimate of herself and of her doings, to which she 
was led by the pure light of the Spirit of God. 

It is not a biography of our dear friend that we 
are writing. But *' the path of the just is as the 
shining light that shineth more and more unto the 
perfect day." — Proverbs iv. 18. And when a 
saint of God has finished their course, and entered 
into the presence of the King, and gone to be at 
home with the Lord, it is very profitable and 
strengthening to endeavour to trace, as far as we 
are enabled to do so, some of the ways by which 
the Lord has led them, and to view the circum- 
stances of their earthly life, as illustrating His* 
purposes in the formation of their Heavenly 
character. There is much in Mrs. LowdelTs 
early life with which we may connect her future 
spiritual development : and this the more remark- 
ably, because to all appearance the circumstances 
in which she was placed seemed most unlikely 
ever to work for good. 

The brief outline of her life is simply this. Her 
maiden name was Joplin. She was born at 
Miramichi in Canada, and lost her mother when 
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she was two years old, at the birth of a younger 
brother. Her father dreaded the separation from 
his little girl, yet felt it necessary for her welfare 
that he should part with her. He took her out of 
her little bed one night, in her sleep ; and com- 
mitted her well wrapped up, to the motherly 
care of the stewardess of the vessel that was to 
convey her to England. Arrived there she was 
tenderly cared for by her Grandmother, and an 
Aunt who resided at Newcastle ; who also subse- 
quently received the little boy into their home. 
Here she resided many years ; as after the death 
of the Grandmother, the children remained under 
the kind and judicious care of the Aunt, who lived 
till Mary Joplin was eighteen. She remained in 
England till she was one-and-twenty, when she 
joined her father, whom she had not seen for all 
these years, in America. With him she remained 
about three years, and had the happiness of seeing 
him truly converted to God. 

But we must go back to the history of her own 
conversion. And in doing this we have the aid of 
a little volume she published herself, describing 
that of her Aunt ; and showing how she was per- 
mitted to see the light shine into her heart, even 
" the light of the knowledge of the glory of God, 
in the face of Jesus Christ." — 2 Cor. iv. 6. 

This Aunt was a Unitarian, firmly fixed in her 
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own views, and anxious that her young charge 
should be as established in them as she was. 
" When I was about twelve years old," Mrs. Lowdell 
writes, " my Aunt went on a visit to London, and 
my Brother and I were left to the kind care of some 
relatives : doubtless this arrangement caused her 
uneasiness, as they were not Unitarians; but, in 
order to obviate what she considered danger, she 
impressed upon me the necessity of relying on her 
judgment, until I was sufficiently old to think for 
myself; and, as I should probably be told that 
Christ was God, I must remember that she told 
me, He was not God. I do not recollect upon 
any other occasion her saying so much about 
Unitarian tenets. I believe she thought it very 
unwise to enter upon doctrinal points with 
children, although she once endeavoured to 
persuade us that the beginning of the first 
chapter of St. John was improperly translated: 
for young as we were, in reading that chapter 
together we had been much struck with it, 
not being able to reconcile what we read with 
Unitarian doctrines. There is no doubt she 
was quite sincere in the explanation she gave, 
yet I suspect she found some difficulties in the 
chapter, and we were left unsatisfied, as the follow- 
ing verses are equally powerful with the first. I 
placed such implicit confidence in her o^uakrc^ 
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that all endeavours to shake my Unitarian preju- 
dices proved utterly ineffectual, so that when I 
again saw her, I was as ignorant of the truth as 
when she went." 

But, in other respects, the training of her young 
Niece by this beloved Aunt seems to have been 
most admirable, and to have left lasting fruits, in 
the amiability of Mary's character. In the first 
page of the little account from which we have 
quoted, she writes that she is peculiarly anxious 
to call attention to three points : — 

" i. Her moral excellence as a Unitarian. 

" 2. Her utter misery in the near approach of 
death, all her imagined security having fled. 

"3. Her joyful state after embracing the 
Christianity of the Bible." 

We will not dwell on the point of the moral 
excellence shown (as she tells us) by such 
" judicious management, as produced in us, what 
love and firmness combined must ever do — 
affection, esteem, and obedience." 

Many were her wise counsels enforcing con- 
tentedness of spirit, checking all idle complaints of 
weather, or other disappointing circumstances. 
Urging to the cheerful employment of time as the 
best remedy for such murmurings in daily life 
against those minor events which are yet the 
appointment of our Heavenly Father. Again, 
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" Consideration for the feelings and comforts of 
others was a principle which was very early and 

constantly inculcated by numberless methods 

I think I am not wrong in saying that, as a girl, 
one of my chief desires was to render myself in 
some way useful to others ; and this again was the 
effect of her teaching, much strengthened by over- 
hearing a casual remark she made to a friend, to 
this effect, that Louisa S. was a great favourite of 
hers, because so thoroughly unselfish, and always 
so much on the alert to see what was wanted, and 
to offer assistance." 

Thus the law of kindness and consideration for 
others, was early instilled into her young heart, 
and, as we well knew, was ever truly practised 
by her. 

We pass over the details she takes pleasure 
in giving of her Aunt's benevolence and activity 
in good works. We give the account of the way 
in which, in her last illness, the Aunt poured into 
the ears of her devoted listener the story of the 
struggle of mind she had herself gone through, 
and its blessed issue. 

" For several years the conviction that there was 
unsoundness in Unitarianism had been growing 
upon me, and this was principally caused by 
observing the sceptical notions held by many 
young people in our congregation asA ^sao^ 
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those too where I knew that much pains had been 
bestowed upon their moral and religious education. 
I set myself earnestly to find out the flaw, and 
studied my Bible with a sincere desire to discover 
the truth. I had always held my own views very 
firmly, determined that whatever other people 
might do, I would never be so weak, as to believe 
that which I could not understand. I felt it a 

paramount duty towards you and W to 

adopt some plan to prevent your being poisoned 
with the like errors. In the commencement of my 
illness, a strong impression fastened itself upon me 
that I should never recover ; and this idea, with 
my views of the necessity of having some plea or 
merit of my own by which to secure an entrance 
into heaven, rendered me perfectly miserable, for 
I felt the hollowness of my good works, and that 
they would not bear the 'refiner's fire/ for they 
were all sullied with sin. How then could I 
become an inheritor of the kingdom of heaven ? I 

trembled at the fearful question I had indeed to 

bow beneath my heavenly Father's chastening rod ; 
but oh ! how merciful He was in making me feel 
it, and thus compelling me to seek all from Him, 
for I had fully experienced ' vain is the help of 
man.' Attending Mr. Shearman's ministry was 
most useful to me. I learnt much truth from him ; 
he was the means of convincing me of my utter 
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insufficiency to do any good thing ; he sapped the 
foundation of my self-righteousness, and paved the 
way for the reception of that great truth, salvation 
through Christ alone as our Divine Redeemer. 

" This truth broke gradually upon me. and with 
it the necessity of trusting Him entirely for 
salvation. 

" With the breaking of the new light came also 
the dawn of peace. I had still one difficulty to 
overcome, which was the atonement of Christ ; but 
the '* Spirit of truth " guided me into all truth. 

"One Sunday morning, when we all went to 
church together, the minister read for his text, 
"And the veil of, the temple was rent in twain " 
and literally there was a veil rent from my heart, 
for I was enabled from that moment clearly 
to see the truth of that all-important doctrine, 
* Christ and sacrifice.' • 

" The whole of the Mosaic ritual seemed to rise 
before me. The yearly sacrifice for sin, which God 
had commanded to be made within the veil (Lev. 
xvi. 34.), could no longer be offered, for at that 
awful moment when the Son of God was crucified, 
it was rent in twain. Most palpable then the 
indication that the one great sacrifice had been 
made ; the annual offering had been but a type, 
by which the people were taught the necessity of a 
sacrifice for sin," for without shedding of blocyi>s> 
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no remission.*' — Heb. ix. 22. And in it was seen, 
though dimly, Christ prefigured. After receiving 
this doctrine I felt great peace. This was what I 
needed, an atonement for my sins, that I might be 
made pure, and holy, 'for without holiness no 
man shall see the Lord.' A load was taken from 
my mind, I looked up with confidence, trusting in 
God my Saviour, feeling that He Himself had 
expiated my guilt. He had died, that all might 
live who believe in His name. 

I remember once declaring that I could not 
possibly say with Isaiah, ' All my righteousness is 
as filthy rags/ but now how fully I comprehend 
that ; how perfectly convinced am I that it is even 
so with all my righteousness. And oh ! how 
thankful I am that God does not require me to 
bring forth any good work of my own, but that my 
Saviour has done all for me ! I know there is not 
one good thing in me, but Christ has clothed me 
with His righteousness. ,, 

From this time all was peace, and not only 
peace, but " joy and peace in believing n with the 
enlightened spirit. Frequently would she exclaim, 
" Oh 1 I do indeed feel that peace which passeth 
understanding/' Her Niece, who had repaid all 
her loving care by being, as she told her, " one of 
her greatest earthly comforts," and who was con- 
stantly with her, was made to witness the trans- 
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formation of the whole being when Christ was thus 
revealed to the heart. The narrative continues : — 

"She seemed to have a perfect horror of 
Unitarianism. * It is such a cold, comfortless, and 
unsatisfying belief, preventing those who hold it 
from obtaining real joy and peace ; trying to erect 
for itself a ladder by which it may reach heaven.' 
.... She said a great deal about the future dis- 
position of my time — how I ought to read and 
study. But the great and absorbing theme was how 

I could best prepare for eternity I remember 

her one day observing to me, * Should I recover, I 
doubt whether I could be what is called judicious, 
for I feel I could never cease praising Him, whose 
goodness and mercy called me out of darkness into 
His marvellous light, and filled my soul with joy 
unspeakable.' " 

We give but one extract more from the little 
volume : — " At times she would speak with rapture^ 
though it was holy and subdued, of the splendour 
of that kingdom to which she was hastening. The 
last two chapters of the Revelation, so descriptive 
of it, she delighted in hearing. One morning, 
seeming peculiarly joyous, she said, * God has 
granted me another great mercy. I am now 
resigned to live, if it should be His good pleasure — 
indeed, delighted to conform to His will, whatever 
that may be ; but I think this great blessings this 



1 6 Mary Caroline LowdelL 

* 

new gift from God, this joyful acquiescence in His 
will, significant of my speedy removal. I think I 
shall not be with you much longer. Oh ! to be with 
my Saviour — what joy ! Or if I should remain 
here, still it will be joy — a joy that I cannot 
explain, but a deep and living joy, which the world 
cannot give, and with which a stranger intermeddleth 
not ; which is a well of joy, springing up into ever- 
lasting joy." And it was with the words/ Oh ! happy, 
happy ! my beloved child, happy ! ' that those lips 
closed on earth, whilst the ransomed spirit joined 
the song of praise in heaven. * Worthy is the 
Lamb!' 

It was in this way that the young, affectionate 
and always peculiarly impressionable heart of our 
beloved friend "learned Christ." Not by early 
education, not by systematic teaching, not through 
the conviction of her understanding. She who had 
been to her the model of all that was upright and 
lovely and of good report in her moral character, 
had found herself wanting in prospect of being 
weighed in the balance of the sanctuary. The lips 
that had assured her Jesus was not God, now con- 
fessed Him with all her heart as her Lord and her 
God, and found Him mighty and willing to save. 

She had asked in her grief, in prospect of 
losing this earthly friend, "What shall I do 
without you?" She had been answered, 
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"Give yourself to Jesus, and find in Him 
wisdom, love, all you need — infinitely more than I 
have been to you — all that I have found Him to be 
to me ! " 

From henceforth she saw and believed, and the 
light which sprung up within her was never dimmed, 
for it was the light of Him who has said, " I am 
the light of the world ; he that followeth Me shall 
not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of 
life." — John viii. 12. And in these dealings of the 
Lord with His beloved child, we seem permitted to 
trace, as we have said, His design in the formation 
of her Christian character. This we . have 
already remarked was singularly consistent; 
she seemed "a tree planted by the rivers 
of waters, whose, leaf withered not, and which 
brought forth fruit in its season." — Psalm i. 8. We 
feel we may apply to her the words of the Master, 
spoken of another Mary, " One thing is needful, 
and Mary hath chosen that good part which shall 
not be taken from her." — Luke x. 42. The good 
part is Christ Himself, and it was this revelation of 
Jesus Christ to her heart which made her all she 
was, both in her own life and in her teaching 
of others. He was to her the one centre of all 
truth, and from Him all truth came to her in an 
ever-widening circle. Nothing ever seemed to 
present itself to her mind in a partial cr. 
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exaggerated or distorted form, because the 
Lord Jesus Christ was always first to her in 
all. If He was exalted, she felt this is truth; 
if anything seemed to obscure "the truth as 
it is in Jesus," or to turn away the thought from 
Him, it was no truth to her. Her love, her reason, 
her judgment were so satisfied with Him, there 
positively seemed no room for controversy in her 
mind. Her feet stood firm upon the Rock, and 
needed no support from arguments. She found 
her soul's life in following Him, and whilst she saw 
Him as the greater Light before her, what need was. 
there to pause or turn aside to see whether a lesser 
light would lead her better ? 

She was wont to tell how, at one time in her 
early Christian life, the doctrine of God's electing 
love seemed to her incompatible with that of man's 
free will to receive or reject salvation. She brought 
out her difficulty at last in conversation with her 
Uncle, and received his calm reply, " Nevertheless 
they are both there." A word she never forgot, 
and in simplicity she accepted the truths of that 
Word which was indeed the guide of her life. 

A year or two after her aunt's death she joined 
her father in America, where one who knew her 
describes the brightness of her spirit and her con- 
stant desire to win souls to Christ. Returning to 
England, she was married, at the age of twenty-five, 
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to George Lowdell, a medical practitioner of 
Brighton ; and in Brighton and its neighbourhood 
the remainder of her life was spent. 

We know that it would be impossible to 
find the record of the life of any child of 
God without its sorrows and trials. "Whom 
the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth 
every son whom He receiveth" (Heb. xii. 6), are 
words that have poured balm into wounded hearts 
times without number, and will continue to do so 
till the day when " the Lord God shall wipe away 
tears from off all faces." — Isaiah xxv. 8. Even 
before the deep sorrow of widowhood came upon 
her, Mrs. Lowdell's heart was sometimes pierced 
very bitterly, and many a tear flowed in secret from 
her eyes. But it is not for us to record the circum- 
stances of her life in detail, and that which she left 
so utterly and entirely with her God, we may well 
allow to rest with Him. Trial served to soften, 
mould, and sweeten her character. " When He has 
led you through this water which is in your way to 
glory, there are fewer behind," writes Samuel 
Rutherford to the afflicted Lady Kenmure, And 
in the water which was in her way to glory, dear 
Mrs. Lowdell found no bitterness, for was not the 
Lord with her, according to His promise, as she 
passed through the rivers? — Isaiah xliii. 2. They 
could not overflow her, nor quench her love. " r X\*R. 












by "-±r Lv-iszizd 51 e ;>.:•?<: ir.r r.^zze fr:r_i loving 
rememirinze ::" her r:~r"-re '-_ J— -d-i. The 
word rrsnsLite-d fr;~ :>.e Ir.i..2r. N :> "happy 
retreat," and well w^> ilvls name be?" wed on this 
lovely little home, with ::s garden and conservatory, 
and flowers and surrounding :ree>. A happy retreat 
in summer beauty for the eye to rest on. A happy 
retreat truly for the spirits of all who lived with 
her, or associated with her there. 

But the deepest sorrow of all came to her when, 
after an illness of intense suffering, her Husband 
died. He died in the Lord, so she had not to 
now as those who have no hope. But her grief 
my great, and after keeping up wonderfully 
time, she seemed altogether to collapse in 
ind soul, 
who was privileged to be with her, and 
to comfort her at the time, touchingly 
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describes her depression, her restlessness of spirit 
and weakness. Whilst yet, though so utterly 
unable to work herself, she would crave to hear all 
that her friend had been doing in her place. The 
hymn which we subjoin she would beg her friend 
to read to her again and again : — 

SCHOOL LIFE. 



I sat in the School of Sorrow, 
The Master was teaching there, 

But my eyes were dim with weeping, 
And my heart was full of care. 

Instead of looking upward, 
And seeing His face divine, 

So full of the tenderest pity, 
For weary hearts like mine, 

I only thought of the burden, 
The cross that before me lay ; 

So hard, and heavy to carry, 
That it darkened the light of day. 

So I could not learn my lesson, 
And say, "Thy will be done ! " 

And the Master came not near me, 
As the weary hours went on. 

At last, in my heavy sorrow, 
I looked from the cross above ; 

And I saw the Master watching, 
With a glance of tender love. 



22 Mary Caroline Low dell. 

He turned to the cross before me, 
And I thought I heard Him say, — 

" My child thou must bear thy burden, 
And learn thy task to-day. 

" I may not tell the reason, 
'Tis enough for thee to know 

That I, the Master, am teaching, 
And give this cup of woe." 

So I stooped to that weary sorrow ; 

One look at that face divine 
Had given me power to trust Him, 

And say " Thy will, not mine." 

And thus I learnt my lesson, 
Taught by the Master alone ; 

He only knows the tears I shed, 
For He has wept His own. 

But from them came a brightness, 
Straight from the Home above, 

Where the school life will be ended, 
And the cross will show the love. 



"Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning." — Psalm xxx. 5. A morning 
of joy was dawning upon the soul of her we write 
of. And from this time we may begin to trace that 
fresh impulse given to her spiritual life by the Spirit 
from above, which made her from henceforth so 
increasingly joyful, and so increasingly useful. 

We are not able to trace the exact steps by which 
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" her feet were set in a large place " (Ps. cxviii. 5), 
nor is it necessary. We are often mistaken in 
our readings of these steps, both for ourselves 
and others. " His footsteps are not known." 
She herself made the remark to the friend who 
was with her in her time 'of depression (as 
she afterwards realized a fulness of light and 
liberty) that this was what she might have had 
sooner, had she yielded at that time to the voice of 
the Lord within. She felt as if she had closed her 
ear then, to what she was conscious required an 
entire surrender of self, for which she was not 
prepared. (The experience may be a word of 
warning to some.) But be this as it may, so it was 
that about this time certain meetings held by Lord 
Rad stock, and certain prayer meetings which were 
held by a little company for the express purpose of 
seeking a fuller baptism of the Holy Ghost, were 
the means both of creating an earnest hunger and 
thirst within her, and in due time, in God's* faithful- 
ness, of bringing to her the supply of all that need. 
Then came the "Oxford Conference," in 1874, 
from which she seemed to emerge quickened in her 
whole being, and ready to enter upon a sphere of 
more active service than she had ever known 
before. 

Her mind had now recovered its balance after 
her profound sorrow, and we find her writing*. — 
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" Life is very bright to me altogether. How good 
the Lord is ! This time three years ago, or rather 
just before this time, it seemed almost more than I 
could bear, the thought that he would be taken 
from me. And yet I knew and believed that God 
could and would comfort and strengthen me, and 
make all grace to abound. Still, at times, the 
burden pressed heavily on my heart, as I looked 
forward to the future without him. But the Lord 
has kept me, and caused me to rejoice. Truly my 
cup runs over. But oh ! I desire that my whole 
life should glorify Him, and so I say, ' Lord Jesus, 
take body and soul and spirit, and keep them, so 
that I may have no will but Thine.' And then 
there is joy and peace, as we let God * work in us 
to will and to do of His good pleasure.' Dear one, 
I hope you are simply giving all to Jesus. Let 
Him undertake all for you — unbelief, coldness, 
everything. Leave yourself in His hands." 

Writing to her friend, Colonel D , during 

the last year of her life, she sends words of comfort 
to a bereaved one thus : — " It is indeed a desolating 

blow, in one sense, for dear Mrs. G , but 

God will supply all her need according to His 
riches in glory by Christ Jesus. He can more than 
make up to her for her present apparent separation 
from her beloved husband. There is no real separa- 
tion where souls are one in Christ. When you 
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write give her my loving sympathy : I have gone 
through it, and know what a wrench it is. I also 
know that God's word is true, ' As thy days thy 
strength shall be ;* and He can comfort as none 
else can, for He has access and understands the 
need, and will lovingly apply the balm and wine, 
and there shall be peace and strength in proportion 
to the weakness which leans on Him. Oh ! how 
He loves to soothe the poor stricken soul who goes 
to Him ! " 

She adds, " I know that in losing dear Mr. G 

you have both lost an old and valued and loved 
friend, on whose ready sympathy you could ever 
rely. God speaks by his removal, and says, ' Now 
rely on My loving, tender, perfect sympathy, which 
can never weary, and will ever soothe and 
strengthen, and thus shall you give Me joy/ I 
think, dear friends, this is what God would say. 

Tell dear Mrs. G my great comfort was, 

' Ye are not your own.' Then came the blessed 
thought, l He loves and cares for you, and for Him 
you shall live.' " 

In another letter of the same date (1882) we 
trace her own perfecting in the lessons she had 
learned in her times of sorrow, as by them she 
would comfort those that mourn : — " I have been 
truly grieved to hear of the loss you have sustained 
in the removal of dear Mr. Gordon. For him, oh, 
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how blessed ! but for those who are left, the blank 
must be great. And yet the lesson is ever the 
same — only emptied to be filled with the Spirit of 
God, which can alone satisfy the craving of our 
souls. And thus out of love He removes one pin 
after another which bound us more tightly to the 
things of time ; and He is ever repeating in our 
hearts, ' If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those 
things which are above, where Christ sitteth at the 
right hand of God/ And He does not tell us to 
seek, without interring we shall find. So He says, 
' Ye shall find Me when ye seek for Me with all 
your heart.' It is the whole-hearted desires. He 
answers : therefore we must come to Him and say, 
* Lord, thou understandest my ways, my thoughts, 
my heart ; search me and try me, to see if there be 
any wicked way in me, and take my case into Thine 
own hand, and deliver me from myself, and deal 
with me as Thou seest best ; only let me be trans- 
formed into Thine image and likeness, that I may 
manifest Jesus, and thus satisfy Thy heart and win 
souls for the kingdom of heaven.' " Thus in after 
years she could write to others of " the comfort 
wherewith she herself was comforted of God." 

But we return to speak of the progress 
of the divine life in herself. It is impossible 
not to connect this with the sorrow that came 
before; because. we know that however hidden 
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from our eye may be the immediate connection 
between the two, the word of God tells us that 
there is " no chastening " from the hand of our 
heavenly Father, but what is intended to have its 
"afterward" yield of " the peaceable fruits of 
righteousness to them that are exercised thereby." 
— Heb. xii. 2. 

And as when we look upon a landscape of 
earthly beauty, we see its aspect vary under the 
varying influences of the seasons ; and the land 
which was full of the beauty of flower and foliage, 
become under the rays of the later summer sun, 
rich with the glory of fruit and harvest ; so, " when 
looking o'er life's finished story," of a child of God, 
we may often see how the " Sun of Righteousness," 
which rose upon them in their earlier years " with 
healing in His beams," caused a richer, fuller glow 
to gladden their onward path : so that abiding in 
Him more consciously, more dependently, and He 
in them in all the fulness of His grace, they might 
bring forth much fruit to their Father's glory. Thus 
it was now with Mary Lowdell. She entered upon 
a life of fuller activity, of more earnest longing to 
win souls to Christ, of more complete consecration 
to His service. And all her words from this time, 
though they did not vary in spirit from what they 
had always been — " Christ alone for me, for you," 
were fuller of His praises, and more rejoicing in 
the work of His Holy Spirit. 
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What she received, it was essentially in her 
nature to love to give out ; and sympathy in things 
divine was very dear to her. So now she longed 
that others should share the blessedness which she 
felt might be the portion of all who believed. 

The blessing had come to her, not in the way of 
argument, nor of controversy. These were not for 
her. The divine standard had been long set up in 
her own heart and understanding : the balance of 
the sanctuary was there. Whatsoever exalted 
Christ was from the teaching of the Holy Ghost ; 
of this she was firmly persuaded. She felt the 
need of a more abundant life within, both for 
victory over sin, and for the setting forth His 
praises and claims with power. She found they 
might be hers if she could believe, and in the 
power of the Holy Ghost she did believe. 

But she accepted no exaggerated views of 
human perfection, she gave forth no experiences of 
sinlessness ; for these are the fruit of self-con- 
templation, and must end in self-exaltation. They 
could not be acceptable to her. Like the birds of 
the air, fed by the providence of God, who reject 
the poisonous berry, and pick up only their 
appointed food ; so she, if she found not Christ 
alone exalted, felt there was no nourishment for 
her spirit 

In a letter, of which we subscribe a portion, we 
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find really a record of her own experience. " I think 
I will have a little talk with you upon ' My beloved 
is mine, and His desire is toward me.' On first 
coming to Christ the thought is, He has redeemed 
me, / am His. After a time comes a further 
experience, He is mine, I have accepted Him ; His 
life is my life, He is mine altogether ; my right- 
eousness, my peace, my joy, my everything; 
and the soul rejoices in the wondrous gift she 
possesses, even God's ' unspeakable gift/ Now a 
further experience shows, not only that He desires 
to bless His own, but that His heart goes out after 
His beloved one — ' His desire is toward me.' True 
it is toward His Church, His Bride, but I am a 
member of that Church, of that Bride, and each 
member is loved individually. Jesus is the 
God-Man ; therefore has infinite, boundless love ; 
power to love each with such deep tenderness, as 
though they were the only one loved. So you and 
I may say, ' I am my Beloved's ; His desire is 
toward me.' Human relationships are meant to 
picture to us and teach us the heavenly relation- 
ships. The earthly ones are marred with sin; 
therefore they but faintly set forth the truth God 
wants us to learn, that He loves us with a perfect 
love, and that when we are born into the family 
He wants our love. We could not give it Him 
before, because we can only love Him with Christ's 
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love, shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost. 

" So the Lord asks, ' My son, give Me thy heart/ 
His desire being toward me, His heart seeks a 
return, therefore He says, ' Let Me see thy coun- 
tenance, let Me hear thy voice.' We value each 
other's love, but we do not set such a price on it 
as Christ does. 

"His desire going out toward us, is quick to 
discern the least response on our part. 

"What a comfort it is that He knows our thoughts, 
and He knows, though we may be great bunglers, 
that we do desire to do His will ; and He answers 
the desire of the heart. As our knowledge of God 
increases, we begin to understand a little more 
about His wondrous love, and then our hearts are 
drawn out to Him. We see He has first loved us 
with a great love for His own sake, not because 
there was anything in us worthy of love. And we 
begin slowly to learn, we must be emptied of self 
to be filled with Christ, and only with the € Christ- 
life ' can we make any response to His love. Let 
us simply put our hand in His like a little child, 
and say/ Lead me in the way I should go.' He 
will do so, and we shall rejoice in Him evermore. 

" Not always in the road, for it is rough and 
stony, but His hand is holding us up, and we are 
contented." 

Her Bible was her constant delight and study, 
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and she seemed evermore realizing the words of 
the prophet, "Thy words were found, and I did 
eat them, and Thy word was unto me the joy and 
rejoicing of my heart." — Jer. xv. 16. A word 
opened up by the Spirit of God dwelt long in her 
mind, and she delighted to unfold its treasures to 
another, either in writing or in converse. 

" I will tell you something that has delighted my 
soul lately. 'The apple of the eye/ or pupil, 
means ' the little man/ because, when you look 

■ 

into the eye of anyone, you see yourself in 
miniature there. Now then observe, ' The eye of 
the Lord is upon them that fear Him.' — Ps. xxii. 18. 
Then 1 Kings ix. 3 ; 2 Chron. vii. 16 ; with Deut. 
xxxii. 10, 'He kept him as the apple of the eye ; ' 
and Zech. xi. 8, ' He that toucheth you, toucheth 
the apple of Mine eye.' Do you see how beautiful 
this is ? His eye ever on His people, consequently 
you are reflected on His eye 3 then whoso toucheth 
you, toucheth the apple of His eye, for you are on 
it. That loving, watchful eye, ever on us, so that 
we are ever on it, is very wonderful and sweet; 
also very solemn, for how sad lest we should ever 
do anything to grieve His Spirit ! Oh 1 let us 
rejoice and be glad that His eye is upon us, and 
live in the sunshine of His love, * accepted in the 
Beloved ;' then shall we go forth * conquering and 
to conquer ' for Him. We are His delight, His 
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portion, His inheritance ; let us then, ' apprehend 
that for which we are apprehended of Christ 
Jesus.' " 

To another she writes : — " May the dew of 
Heaven, even the Lord's Spirit, rest upon you, 
watering the seed, and making it spring up and 
bear fruit abundantly to His glory. He has been 
very good to you and to us all. ' Oh ! how He 
loves ! ' May this be the burden of your song. 
We do not know what a day may bring forth, but 
this we do know, ' As a man sows so he shall reap.' 
And if we sow praise, we shall reap praise ; and 
the more the song of God's great love is sung by 
us here, the more wonderfully will He cause us to 
sing it there. If we love Him greatly here, we 
shall love Him more there. I believe our happi- 
ness is and will be in proportion to our love, as a 
response to the knowledge of His love, and for this 
we are responsible, as He wants to reveal His love 
to our souls. Oh ! let us live near to Him in close 
communion, — 

•Wrapt in deep, adoring silence, 

Jesus, Lord, I dare not move ; 
Lest I lose the smallest saying, 

Meant to catch the ear of love. ' 

Ah ! how many sweet whispers we shall hear if we 
are only near enough ! " 



CHAPTER II. 



WORK OF FAITH AND LABOUR 



OF LOVE. 



" ABIDE IN ME, AND I IN YOU. AS THE BRANCH CANNOT 
BEAR FRUIT OF ITSELF, EXCEPT IT ABIDE IN THE VINE ; 
NO MORE CAN YE, EXCEPT YE ABIDE IN ME." — John XV. 4. 
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« TT E that abideth in Me? Truly may it be 
I I said that here was the secret spring, 
as well as the often expressed motto, 
of Mrs. Lowdell's life. That thought of abiding 
seemed ever present to her mind. Can we wonder 
if fruit was abundant ? " For we are His work- 
manship, created in Christ J^esus unto good 
works, which God hath before prepared that we 
should walk in them." — Eph. ii. 10. And thus 
she walked in Christ Jesus ; and God owned and 
blessed her work. 

A remark was once overheard concerning the 
success which had attended her work in a district 
in Brighton, which being at the time much in 
want of visiting, she was led to adopt as a sphere 
of useful labour for herself, and her willing helpers 
in her young friends. The remark was upon the 
success which had attended this work in Thomas 
Street. The answer was, " Yes, wherever 
Mrs. Lowdell went there was success." 

This work in Thomas Street was not one of 
her earliest, but we have been led to mention 
it thus, from the earnest desire to connect the 
remembrance of all her fruit-bearing and 
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"success" with her abiding. In this street 
she established a Mothers' Meeting, only 
occasionally taking it herself; but she had a 
Bible-woman she herself paid for there, and was 
always the encouragement, the support, the help, 
in all that was done there by those she so loved 
to train to work in the vineyard. Many were the 
souls won there, for many were prayed for, as well 
as laboured for. Touching memoranda are found 
of these names in her diary — prayed for — won 
— rejoiced over between herself and her God. 

We give, however, from the pen of a dear young 
friend, often working with her, some account of a 
similar meeting begun many years before this : — 

Recollections of the Mothers' Meeting. 

Mrs. Lowdell's Mothers' Meeting was first com- 
menced in the Infant Schoolroom of St. Margaret's 
Church about 1857.* The one steadfast aim, ever 
before her, was the salvation of their souls. And 
that they should not rest in mere safety, but that 
spirit, soul and body should be yielded up to God ; 
and thus they themselves become instruments in 
bringing others to a knowledge of the truth. 

Not a few will already have welcomed her home. 
She never had any rigid rules as to how the 



♦Mrs. Lowdell was a Member of St. Margaret's Con- 
gregation through all her Brighton life. Though her 
sympathy with all who teach and all who preached " the truth, 
as it is in Jesus," was well known. 
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meeting should be taken, but varied her methods, 
no doubt as she felt led ; sometimes taking a few of 
them one by one into a side room, so as to have a 
loving personal talk, leaving another in charge of 
the meeting. At other times giving an opportunity 
to any who might wish for help, to remain after the 
general meeting had broken up. 

Her loving manner and ready sympathy 
went home to their hearts, whilst her thoughtful- 
ness in little matters for their comfort prepared the 
way for the Master's message. She always urged 
on them the study of God's word, and would 
sometimes begin a text and ask them to finish it. 
Her words were very practical ; always showing 
them that home was the first place in which to 
manifest Christ, and that in the' training of their 
children they themselves must be, what they 
wished their children to become — how utterly 
futile were any words when the actions contra- 
dicted them. 

In times of sickness or trial, her sympathy was 
always ready, as the following letter written to one 
of the oldest of the mothers will shew : — 

"I am concerned to hear you are ill and suffering. He 
knows all about it and I know will make all grace abound, 
according to His riches in glory. He loves you with a 
tender love, far more tender than anything we can imagine ; 
therefore He says, ' I have loved thee with an everlasting 
love.' Ah ! He will never weary of us ; the more we speak 
to Him, the more we ask of Him, the more He loves it. 
Dear friend, may you be enabled to trust Him entirely 
about everything, so that in all things you may give thanks, 
for the rough as well as the smooth, for assuredly He will 
* make all things work together for good, to them that love 
God.' " 
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We may add to this account that she 
possessed much tact and consideration, and 
one who knew her well for -many years writes, " I 
can never forget her when I was about fifteen. 
I had gone, instead of my own mother, to the 
Mothers' Meeting, to help her in some little matters, 
and on taking leave of me at our own door, she 
thanked me and said, ' My dear, you have been a 
mountain of help to me this afternoon. ' I knew 
she said it to encourage me, as I was very shy, but 
the influence of those words never left me; and 
perhaps for the first time in my life I felt hopeful 
that a path of usefulness might really be mine." 

An extract from a letter on John iv. 36, 
shews the spirit in which she worked: — 

" Whatever we receive from God has vitality and 
multiplying power, upon the principle of, ' He that 
believeth on Me, from him shall flow rivers of 
living water.' Now, with regard to the sower and 
reaper, each are blessed, and the sower is not the 
less blessed, because the reaper is also blessed. 
These wretched natures of ours sometimes 
look jealously on the work of another lest credit 
should be given that worker for what I have done. 

" I am more blessed, and my soul more blessed, 
when I like and wish the other worker to have all 
the credit. Then, do you see, if a hundred 
workers are used to bring one soul into the light, 
as they give God all the glory, each receives a 
great blessing; and because one has much, the 
other has not less, but every one has more in 
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proportion as he is lowly, and looks more on the 
things of others, and not on his own things? 
Therefore it is much better that a hundred souls 
should be used, because then there are a hundred 
blessed ; if only one had been employed, then 
only one blessed." 

Beyond the little private memoranda of prayer 
to which we have alluded, we have no record 
kept by herself of what she did. It was all so 
simply with her, the work of a day § in its day, 
done and left with the Lord. 



Reminiscences of the Bible Class. 



It is by this her much loved work among the 
young that dear Mrs. Lowdell was, perhaps, most 
especially distinguished. And we have received 
warm and touching reminiscences indeed, from 
the pen of one or two, whose words would 
be confirmed, we know, by everyone who had the 
coveted privilege of being an attendant on these 
her teachings. 

" I am sure none of those who had the privilege 
of attending our beloved ' Mother's ' Friday 
morning Bible Class will ever forget the wonderful 
way in which the Lord then spoke through her 
voice. Even now, as memory recalls those 
precious hours, we see again the loving look, easy 
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almost recall the affectionate greeting, and feel the 
pressure of that warm hand-clasp as it welcomed 
each one. Her voice was never silent (so long 
as health permitted) during the opening hymn of 
praise, and each word of the prayer that followed 
touched an echoing note in every heart, from the 
power of its simplicity and reality; for we all 
realised she had * been with Jesus.' 

"The subject of the Class was always given a 
week in advance, so that those who liked might 
study it at tome, and come prepared to give one or 
two verses bearing on the point; the dear 
' Mother ' herself always supplying the keynote by 
choosing the first verse, and speaking on it for a 
few minutes. Afterwards she would ask each one 
in turn for their references, and dwell at some 
length on each text given, before passing to 
another. It were impossible to describe the power 
of the burning words which fell from her lips — 
alike searching the hearts of the unsaved — guiding 
the minds of the young believers — cheering the 
depressed and comforting the sorrowing. It was 
indeed a lifting up of the Gospel standard for all, 
and she specially urged on each the importance of 
* abiding in Christ ' — to be * hidden in Him,' the 
only secret of true and acceptable service. { None 
of self and all of Christ ' was her constant theme ; 
and we were wont to feel, as we listened to the 
soul-stirring words which fell from her lips, 
that there was a presence and a power which 
made us almost lose sight for the time of the 
human agency, and feel the Lord Himself has 
spoken to me, for none but He could have fitted 
the words so exactly to my special need, or could 
so have answered that difficulty which had been 
the subject of much prayer, and known only to 
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Him. Very many of those present can bear 
testimony to the help and strength they gained for 
the duties and trials of the week by that hallowed 
time, which was opened and closed with earnest 
and believing prayer and praise. Few who were 
there could forget the solemnity and power of the 
last Bible Class, held on March 10th, 1882. The 
subject selected was, ' Walking in the Light.' Was 
it an earnest of the glory she was so soon to enter, 
that her final text should be Isaiah lx. 19, 20 ? " 

We are not afraid of the seeming repetition, in 
giving " Reminiscences of the Bible Class " from 
another pen :— 

" The special feature of these meetings was the 
quiet, solemn feeling that pervaded all hearts. 
Those who entered took their seats, engaging in 
silent prayer; and at 10.30. when the loved 
* Mother ' arrived, she gave a loving look round, 
and then prayed silently, while our hearts went up 
with tier's for blessing. Then came the earnest 
word, ' Let us pray/ and such prayer was poured 
forth which took our hearts right up with her's into 
the very presence of God ; the longing cry being 
that the Spirit of God would unfold the Living 
Word to all our hearts. After reading and 
6peaking a few words upon the opening passage, 
she would turn most sweetly to those around, 
asking for a passage on the subject from one and 
another, giving a few words of explanation and 
exhortation — words that often went home with such 
searching power that some have remarked they 
felt completely ' turned inside out.' At other 
times the intensity of the Lord's love was so 
described, it shed a wonderful, power over all 
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hearts, drawing us into fuller consecration to 
Himself. This was specially the case the last time 
when all were asked in silent prayer to yield them- 
selves to the Lord. These morning hours were 
times never to be forgotten, not only for the deep 
spiritual blessing, but for the tone of Christian 
union and heart sympathy that pervaded the 
whole. Often a weary, anxious one stayed behind 
for a closer ' heart to heart ' talk with her, whose 
tender sympathies went forth to all in any time of 
need, whether spiritual or temporal; and thus 
many were helped for eternity by the simple 
carrying out of the Masters word, 'Bear ye one 
another's burdens.' " 

" Truly," as another writes, " Any member of the 
Bible Class with a heart prepared to listen to the 
King's voice, did not go away disappointed ; the 
simple telling of the King's words, which are 

* Spirit and life,' could not return void 

She had a * godly jealousy' lest the worker should 
take any of the glory belonging to the Master, and 
continually exhorted her hearers to keep self out 
of sight, and to let their light so shine before 
men that the Father in heaven might be glorified. 
His will was to be the only rule of life for 
the Christian, thus dignifying the every day 
duty, and ennobling the smallest sphere with, 
' Inasmuch as ye did it unto Me.' 



> » 



We have more than one " Notes of a Bible 
Class," but our limits will only allow of our giving 
the very brief ones of the first in the year 1882, on 
the motto given by the " Mother " for the year. " It 
was her one thought and desire, throughout this 
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year, to be so hidden that the Lord alone might be 
seen and glorified. How truly He answered it we 
all know ; until He hid her away in Himself, unto 
that day when He will reveal her glorified in 
and with Himself." 



Notes of a Bible Class. — January, 1882. 



Subject — Hidden in Him. 



John xv. 4. — If I abide in Him I am hidden. 
Just as a bucket let down into the ocean would be 
quite hidden, and at the same time filled. We 
ought to have one desire — that Christ be magni- 
fied. This cannot be if I want a little admiration. 

John xii. 24. — If I know that I die, I know that 
I am corrupt. If the least morsel of satisfaction in 
self, we are not dead to self. We shall have to get 
away from what our Christian friends think also. 

Psalms cxliii. 9. (margin) — Sometimes our lips 
speak that we do not mean, but if the Lord speaks 
He hides us. 

Col. iii. 3. — If sure that my real life is hid with 
Christ in God what have I to do with revealing 
something of myself. How we like to shew we 
are right ; this would not be so if we were quite 
willing to be hidden. He wants us to be so out 
of sight that His Son may be seen. Is Christ's life 
and light exhibited — we the candlestick only ? 

Cant. ii. 14. — He wants to hear my voice. "Let 
thy face be steadied on My face, thy eyes on My 
eyes." Shall Jesus say this to us, " Sweet is thy 
voice," &c. Only as we reflect the image of 
Christ can we be lovely. 



44 Work of Faith and 

2 Cor. xii. 2, with Gal. ii. 20. — " A man in 
Christ"— « Not I, but Christ." If in Christ 
we see God. The Holy Ghost will reveal Him ; self 
assertion hinders this. Christ very much wishes 
us to know Him. An essential reality — Christ 
only. Workers,, if we get this thought burnt into 
our very hearts, "Not I, but Christ," then will 
come the blessing ; but so long as we want to be 
seen in the least, it is not Christ. Christ looks 
upon His Bride and says, " A garden enclosed." 
As soon as bought we are His, — " My garden, My 
Spring." 

Rev. ii. 17. An amazing amount to overcome 
in this abiding ; the hidden manna comes into our 
souls as we abide in Him, our souls feeding upon 
Him, and His fulness satisfying our souls. 

These notes written after the Class give of 
course a very imperfect view of its full teaching. 

We have yet to describe the 

Tuesday Evenings at Miramichi, 

so dearly prized by those who could attend them, 
so abundantly blessed, as we have reason to 
believe, to many. Here again, we are indebted to 
the pen of a deeply attached friend of her own. 

" I have received your letter, in which you ask 
me to describe briefly the Tuesday evenings at 
Miramichi, from the Summer of 1873. 

"This I can do in few words for you and 
for those who were present, if only once ; not 
for others in words few or many. Tuesday 
evening at Miramichi is now a precious memory, 
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for it was socially delightful and spiritually refreshing. 
Whence came the delight and refreshment ? The 
dear ' Mother,' full of the spirit of love gathered 
us together, not around herself, but to meet and 
rest awhile in the presence of the Beloved, to 
listen to His voice, and to speak of Him. Yes, 
and He the Beloved came, and did we not often 
hear Him say responding to the invitation * Let 
my Beloved come into His garden, and eat His 
pleasant fruits ' — * I am come into my garden my 
sister, my spouse?' 

" Often was the ' Mother ' asked, ' Who is 
coming this evening?' and the answer that fell 
from the eye, which revealed the longing of her 
heart to welcome, and the lips laden with 
welcomes, was, ' I have asked two or three, but all 
will be welcome whom the Lord shall bring.' By 
six o'clock all who had come to tea had been made 
happy by the welcome, not only of loving words, 
but of the love that had beamed from the open, 
noble, loving countenance, and found expression 
in the tender pressure of that hand, then so beau- 
tiful in its living whiteness, now so still and cold 
in death. 

"One little word of the social meal at six 
o'clock. All on tne table that was to be eaten 
was cold, and half hidden by flowers ; the appear- 
ance of the table was beautiful and refreshing. 
Fruits and flowers first won the eye, for all had 
not been given to the sick and failing amongst the 
rich and poor of Brighton. 

"By a quarter to seven the table had been 
cleared of all save the central flowers, and chairs 
arranged for from forty to fifty persons. The 
villagers from Preston arrived early, followed by 
friends from. Brighton, and by neighbours who 
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came for the evening meeting. All now appeared 
to be one family, yet in that calm and happy 
gathering, the searching eye of Him who walketh 
amongst the Churches, could distinguish the living 
from the dead. Nor was this forgotten by the dear 
i Mother/ who herself frequently gave the address, 
and by those who, at her request, pleaded for 
Christ, and ministered to the saints. Of the 
precious fruit of these gatherings we shall hear 
more by and by from the Lord Himself. Even 
now, we know there was much to encourage. 

Some who resided in the neighbourhood, two 
who had come from a distant part of Europe, and 
others from distant parts of England, were brought 
to Christ. There was no formal after-meeting, 
but often when the friends invited had re-assembled 
in the drawing-room, the ' Mother ' was in the 
library speaking to anxious ones. To the meeting 
from seven to eight succeeded a time of cheerful 
and usually profitable conversation ; the spiritual 
character of the evening being revived, or deep- 
ened, by the singing of hymns, new and old. By 
ten o'clock all invited had left the house, 
gladdened by Christian social intercourse, and 
fellowship with the Lord. 

"No mention is here made of the names of 
those who were sometimes or usually present. It 
is not necessary. The names of those usually 
present are all we trust recorded in the Lamb's 
Book of Life. ' And they shall be Mine, saith the 
Lord.' Many classes of English society, including 
one or two very dear Christian farm labourers, 
were represented, and on several occasions beloved 
friends from Sweden and Russia were present. 
Old and young were there; dear Mr. Langston, 
formerly of St. Margaret's, Brighton, on one 
occasion, when over eighty, gave the address. 
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Now all is over. The Tuesday evening at 
Miramichi is of the past. She who loved us, and 
gathered us, is with the Lord ; and introduced by 
the Lord Himself, is hourly forming new friend- 
ships in that land from whence no friend departs, and 
where friendship cannot die. Yet to us remains the 
memory of the precious past, blessing and strength- 
ening us in the present. The harvest of the seed, 
sown amidst hymns of praise and fervent prayers 
of faith, is ripening, and soon all who were born 
again, and whose hearts were refreshed and glad- 
dened on the Tuesday evening at Miramichi— or, 
being interpreted, the ' Happy Retreat '—of 
Withdean — shall be found, in ' the morning without 
clouds ' of the eternal day, in the Miramichi that is 
above, the house of many mansions, to meet again 
the loved one and the lost, and with her to be 
for ever with the Lord" 



But we must leave, incomplete as it is, this 
record of her " work of faith and labour of love." 
What need to say more, when for God's people 
their " record is on high ? " If here below we love 
to trace, as we can, what He hath wrought in " the 
exceeding riches of His grace," we believe there 
will not be one of His living members who will not 
hereafter marvel, with a great and holy astonish- 
ment, to find how He has been pleased to be 
glorified by the humblest of their efforts. Is it not 
written that the " cup of cold water " shall " in no 
wise lose its reward?" How much more the 
draught from the cup overflowing with the " lim% 
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water " which He has given, with the injunction 
that we freely give what we have freely received, 
and love as He has loved us ! 

We cannot but feel how much more might be 
written under this head by those who were labourers 
with her in the mission field in our own land. She 
was of those women who could labour with the 
messengers of Christ in the Gospel (Phil. iv. 3), 
and richly did she deserve the text applied to her 
by the Rev. J. B. Figgis in his sermon — " She hath 
been a succourer of many." — Romans xii. 2. Nor 
can we refrain from alluding to the numbers to whom 
she was permitted to bring a message from God, 
arousing them to see the necessity of separation 
from the world, of decision of heart for Him, and 
of fuller consecration to His service. It was 
forbidden of God to number Israel, and we do not 
want to number cases; but surely the day is 
coming when "many shall rise up and call her 
blessed." 

And then, how great was her delight in the 
successful labours of others ! How joyfully would 
she dwell on them, and on their faithfulness ! It was 
with her as with him of whom it is said, " When he 
came and saw the grace of God he was glad, for he 
was a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost and 
of faith." — Acts xi. 24. 
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And this we may say with confidence, that never 
did the call for service come before her, if she was 
but satisfied that it was to her and from God, but 
her spirit seemed to bound forward to meet it. 



CHAPTER III. 



EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS. 



"THE WORDS OF THE PURE ARE PLEASANT WORDS." — 

Prov. xv. 26. 



Extracts from Letters. 53. 



IN giving a few extracts from Mrs. Lowdell's 
letters, we have been limited, not only by 
our space, but by a fear of wearying from 
repetition. Her letters are truly all on one theme, 
and that an exhaustless one. Those that have 
been entrusted to us, are chiefly addressed to the 
young, — to those to whom she was administering 
counsel. This counsel was ever the same, for she- 
knew there is but One who could say, " I am the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life." If she made all 
her counsel to refer to Him, and to the necessity 
of abiding in Him, in order for life and useful- 
ness, it was because this was the everlasting 
experience of her own* heart. She ever gave of her 
best when she wrote, and He was the Best for 
each, and for all. So she seems always to sit down 
to write, with a heart constrained to speak of Him, 
and to commend His excellence. But true letters, 
like conversations, spring out of the circumstances 
of the moment, and whilst coming in the freshness 
of the living voice to those to whom they are 
addressed, for others we have feared we might 
diminish the comfort or interest they would bring, 
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by multiplying them. The originals are truly 
precious as possessions to those who, reading them 
again and again, can recall the very words she was 
so wont to speak. 

Excepting one or two, which have been embodied 
in the narrative, we have but very few entrusted to 
us- beyond such as we have described. 

To the Rev. J. B. Figgis. 

" It was very kind of you to come out on such a 
night. I am sure there is always blessing in the 
Lord's people meeting together, when they come 
together to meet the Lord ; in proportion to the 
singleness of purpose will be the amount of 
blessing, for, * in His presence is fulness of joy.' 
I am sure the Lord is willing — nay more, wants to 
make all grace abound in His people. It is the 
Lord with whom we have to deal, and we must not 
imagine when we fail, that the Lord is unwilling 
to help, — the fault must be on our side. And 
no matter how great the difficulty we put before 
Him, they are all alike easy to Him, and if we are 
really casting our burdens on Him, He must be 
true to His promise, ' I will give you rest.' Not in 
one thing, but in everything. How blessed those 
words, ' Lo ! I am with you alway.' I have been 
encouraging myself a good deal with these words 
the last week, * / am with you/ How blessed ! 
May the Lord keep you more and more closely 
abiding, and then you will be more and more used 
for His glory. If our eye is single on that point, 
1 His glory/ we must be growing up into the 
stature of Christ Jesus." 
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Mr. Figgis makes a striking allusion to this letter 
in the sermon before alluded to. He says : — 

" Did time allow, I wish I could read you 
portions of letters, of which there must be many, 
full of comfort and instruction, to be read. Instead 
of that, let me mention a circumstance that 
happened the other day at Cheltenham. A gentle- 
man thanked me for a paper sent to a magazine 
years ago. He had, he said, tried to direct his life 
according to its principle ever since. The 
principle was this — * His glory.' Let your eye, be 
single on that point, and all else will be sure to be 
right. ' Do you remember that sentence/ I said, 
' the sentence of a letter quoted as the text of the 
article?' — 'Of course I do/ he said, 'every word 
of it/ I then told him what had helped me to 
help him. The letter, I added, of one who was 
then preparing to spread her wings, and take her 
flight/ , 

To the Rev. J. B. Figgis. 

" And now, in the new year that we have entered 
upon, I would ask for you, that your experience 
may be ' Jesus only/ and Jesus always — not shut 
out but admitted into your heart of hearts, where 
He wishes to live. Ah ! it is not enough to know 
we are His, blessed as is that knowledge, but we 
want Him with us, so that we shall not, like the 
Bride, have to go about the streets of the city to 
seek for Him ; but so abide in Him that I cannot 
go anywhere without Him ; but, it shall ever be, 
' Come my Beloved, let us go forth into the field, 
let us lodge in the villages/ So near, so dear, not 
able to do without — shall I say ? — each other. 
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" * My Beloved is mine, and His desire is toward 
me.' He wants me, He needs me. ' Father, I 
will that they whom Thou hast given Me, be with 
Me where I am.' Se values His Father's gift He 
cannot do without her. He wants her to know that 
such is His love. We want our hearts more 
sensitive, and sensible, to His love, and then of 
necessity as we see Him, we shall become like 
Him. My pen runs on for my subject is sweet. 
* How sweet the name of Jesus sounds ! ' The 
more we know of His sweetness, the more we feel 
there is to know, and that we are like little children 
{as Sir Isaac Newton says of science) standing on 
the sea-shore, and playing with the pebbles, and 
beyond us a boundless and fathomless ocean of 
•everlasting love. And as we gaze upon it, and 
wonder and admire, the heart of Jesus is made 
glad : * These things have I spoken unto you, that 
My joy might remain in you, and that your joy 
may be full.' As His joy remains in us when we 
are abiding in Him, so our joy must be full. 

" Thank God, I think I am beginning the new 
year with more sense of His love. May your two 
dear boys know much of His love ; everything else 
will follow. i Ask, and it shall be given you. 



9 It 



To a Sister-in-Law on the Birth of a First Niece. 

" Most heartily I congratulate you, dear S., on 
the birth of your darling baby, and most earnestly 
do I desire that she may be made a child of God. 
I will try to join you, dearest, in earnestly seeking 
for her the best blessings, and also, in seeking that 
you may be able to train her up in the way in 
which she should go ; and you know the promise 
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which is joined to the admonition. Orfstian 
parents too often forget, that child*** 1 must not 
only be taught, but trained, to wk*t is right. It is 
a most responsible and solen^i office, the guardian- 
ship of a soul ! May He, who never faileth those 
who trust in Him, give you all necessary strength 
and wisdom, to do that which shall be most for 
His glory." 

To the same Sister-in-Law, Perth, September, 1879. 

" I am indeed thankful concerning dear S. I 
hope He may be kept at the feet of J^esus, the 
only safe place — taking refuge there — looking up 
into His face — listening to His words — taking care 
not to hide Jesus, by letting self be seen — and 

then, I am sure the Lord will use Him 

I have just come from a ladies' breakfast, where 
Amanda Smith spoke, and her words had a ring in 
them which told of His strength. I feel more and 
more the need of living in, with, and for Him. I 
must come to the end of myself if I am to see 
Christ ; and it is only seeing Christ which satisfies 
the soul. And when I am fully occupied with 
Him and His beauty, I shall desire to p'lease Him, 
and sejf will sink out of sight. Just in proportion 
as Christ is revealed to my soul, if I am taken up 
with Him, He will see to my best interests ; I need 
not be solicitous about them, for He cajes more 
for me than I do for myself. Am I not a member 
of His body? Then He must care for me. 

"As years pass rapidly on, w« want to know 
more of our home beyond ; we do not want to feel 
strange in our home, and the Holy Ghost wishes 
to reveal to us Jesus. That is His office ; He is 
the Comforter. When He reveals Jesus to the 
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soul, Vb e soul has found its resting-place — its 
home — ana heaven begins on earth. Oh that we 
may be more witting to let the Holy Ghost manifest 
Jesus to us ! It is * grand thing to be on the 
Lord's side in the day of His rejection, so that we 
may be counted worthy to be with Him in that 
day when every knee shall bow in His name, and 
how will all then desire to belong to Him when 
He cometh in His glory." 

Miramichi, 

January 9th, 1876. 

" My darling M , 

" I am indeed sorry to hear of the great 
trial which has been permitted to come upon you. 
Truly I can feel for you all, and we have prayed 
for you all, that the Lord Himself would comfort 
and sustain you all, and enable you to look off all 
else to Himself as the first great cause, that you 
may be consoled by knowing that even if His 
hand of love did not send the trial, His heart filled 
with tenderest love permitted it, that it might bring 
about some design of love to each of you. You 
remember He permitted Satan to afflict His 
servant Job. Why? Not in anger, but to teach 
Job ; and Job learnt the lesson, and you know 
that the last end of Job was better than the begin- 
ning. You all loved the dear boy, and would not 
have permitted any suffering to come upon him. 
God loves you all much more deeply, more 
tenderly, is much more unwilling to cause you any 
suffering ; so look up to Him, darling, with 
confidence, and ask Him to cause that out of this 
affliction great blessing may come. Expect it, and 
He will not disappoint you. Do not dwell on 
second causes. No comfort comes into the heart 
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when it is occupied in wishing this and that had 
not been or had been. God overrules all for His 
children's good and His own glory. May He fill 
you with His spirit, and manifest Himself very 
clearly to you as your loving Father, and may He 
enable you to comfort your dear, dear parents ! 
I have not time for another word ; the fondest 
love and sympathy. 

" Your loving * Miramichi Mother/ 

"M. C. Lowdell." 

To M. 

" I have been thinking of our text this morning, 
Matt. v. 6, giving the following references : — 

" Psalm xvii. 15. — ' As for me, I will/ &c. 

" 1 John iii. 2. — i We shall be like Him/ &c. 

" Matt. v. 8. — i Blessed are the pure in heart/ &c. 

•' 2 Cor. iii. 18. — * We all with open face/ &c. 

"John xvii. 24. — ' Father, I will that they/ &c. 

To be filled we must see Him. All the knowledge 
possible to obtain of doctrinal truth, &c, will do 
nothing for us, if we do not see Him. Oh ! darling, 
that is what we want, continuous dwelling with Him, 
always seeing Him. He wants us to see Him — for 
He loves us, and He knows that nothing can satisfy 
these longing souls of ours but Himself. Oh to be 
entirely taken up with Him ! Then we shall not 
love others less, but more. Only He must be 
first; get nearer to Him so as^ to catch every 
whisper of His love — that is a love we never can 
exaggerate. 

" i Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 
see God.' I read it, those who have a single eye, 
a single desire towards God. He has promised 
we shall find Him, when we seek Him with all our 
hearts ; then, when we see Him, we shall be like 
Him. May the Lord hold you very close to 
Himself! " 
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To M. 

*• Thanks for your note. I am sure, dearest,' 
your motto and mine should be, * Looking off 
unto Jesus ; none of self, and all of Thee. Then 
he will feed us with the ' finest of the wheat ; ' and 
we shall be able to cast our bread upon the waters, 
with the certainty of its returning after many days. 
As in earthly possessions we can only give what we 
possess, so, I think, in spiritual treasures, we can 
only give what we have given to us. I think you 
belong to the Bible Union. This morning we 
have Mark i. Our blessed Lord, when filled with 
the Spirit, driven into the wilderness to be 
tempted. He was strengthened to meet it ; why ? 
— that God should be glorified. Depend upon it, 
with ourselves, that no temptation can come upon 
us without He permits, and He will ever strengthen 
us for the battle, and the enemy's defeat is glory to 
God ; therefore in everything let us give thanks. 
' Count it all joy when you fall into divers temp- 
tations.' Looking off unto Jesus all will be more 
than well ; ' more than conquerors, through Him 
who loved us/ 

" Hail temptation as # manifestation of the 
power of God, remembering that we are a 
' spectacle for men. and angels/ of course I do not 
mean, run into temptation ; but I do mean, when 
tempted, look up into His face, and say, ' I thank 
Thee, Lord, because Thou hast revealed unto me, 
that thus I can glorify Thee/ " Not by might 
nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord/ 
May God bless this word, if it is His ? He will 
not bless otherwise. 
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Extracts. 



" I rejoice that the Lord is teaching you more 
and more to trust Him to keep you. I think I 
perceive you want to lay in a stock of power for 
the future, and all the Lord's teaching seems to 
show that He only supplies the present need ; 
although this supply will be abundant. The 
manna fell day by day, and you know, when they 
tried to lay it up it bred worms. If we had a 
stock of power laid up for coming temptations, we 
should trust the power, and not God; and this 
would damage growth in grace. The promise is, 
' As thy day, so shall thy strength be.' Now the 
Lord must be believed, so do not look curiously 
in, to see whether you have enough power to meet 
the next temptation, but put your hand simply in 
His, and say, ' Lead Thou me on ; ' * I will fear 
no evil, for Thou art with me.' Our bodily life is 
renewed, moment by moment, as we breathe in 
the atmosphere which surrounds us, and the purer 
that atmosphere the more health giving. The 
more free and vigourous our respiratory organs, 
the more able to reap the benefit of the pure 
atmosphere. Apply this spiritually. We must be 
living in His presence, and feeling our complete 
need of His constant keeping; and the more 
healthy our soul's condition, the more easily it 
lives, even on Christ." 

" I know that He desires that all service should 
be a delight ; the outcome of love. How are we 
to have this ? — By abiding in Jesus, and seeing 
Him constantly. We shall be so exquisitely 
charmed with Him, that the ever-welling up 
thought will be, 'What shall I render to the Lord 
for all His benefits to me?' And the answer is 
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this : i I will take the cup of salvation.' Then, in 
His presence ever drinking from the living 
Fountain, I shall teem with life. I shall not need 
despairingly to say there is not strength to bring 
forth, but it will be ceaseless taking in and giving 
out. May the Lord draw us both so near, that we 
shall never again be in darkness, which we always 
are when not with Him. How sweet His love, 
how satisfying ! Nothing else can satisfy." 

"I took the 13th of John, from 16th verse, 
desirous particularly of bringing out that the 
beloved disciple's position was the place of power. 
Lying on the bosom of Jesus, he could hear the 
faintest whisper, would get the message direct 
from the Master, to give again. We find those 
the. greatest helps to us who are usually lying, 
resting, on the Master's bosom. We cannot give 
a message unless it has been received, and must 
get close to receive it. Then the main point is to 
give the message — not to be taken up with how it 
is to be given, &c." 



Again, referring to a Bible Reading, she says : — 

"I took the first chapter of James, dwelling 
awhile on the 25th verse, 'But whoso looketh into 
the perfect law of liberty, and continueth therein, 
this man shall be blessed in his deed. ' Jesus is 
our perfect law of liberty. Looking at Him, 
abiding in Him, is liberty; away from Him, 
bondage. The children of God are constantly 
getting into some bondage, either to the world, the 
flesh, or the devil. The only remedy is to come 
back to Jesus ; and looking into His face restores 
the soul." 
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"I reached home comfortably Thursday 
morning, and enjoyed my class very much 
yesterday morning. The subject was ' Hear, and 
hearken.' God hears, and hearkens. I took as 
my starting point 1 Samuel xv. 22, reading however 
several other verses ; the great thought being, we 
must listen simply to God's voice, not to our own, 
or the voice of our friends. It seemed plausible 
to Saul to keep the spoil for sacrifice, and do not 
the Lord's people frequently do little underhand 
things, as they think for God's glory ? Can God 
be glorified by double dealing ? In Phil. ii. 3, we 
have, according to the most correct rendering, 
' Do nothing in a spirit of intrigue.' We have to 
be ( wise as serpents, and harmless as doves ;' and 
deception is not harmless. Then we must listen 
to God's voice — ' Speak, Lord, for Thy servant 
heareth.' We want a single ear, as well as a single 
eye. May you and I be taken up with Him; 
then we shall hear His every whisper, and be 
blessed of Him. 

"I took my Mothers' Meeting yesterday — our 
subject, God's love to man. I read the first part 
of Ezek. xvi. Ah ! it is indeed wonderful. I 
h'Bve been thinking a great deal about it lately, 
that, whether I believe it or not, God loves me. 
As a sinner He loved me, and now, bought with 
the precious blood of Christ, He cannot love me 
less. We pay a price according to what we think 
its value. A good father thinks no price could 
compensate for the loss, or sale, of his child. 
God is far beyond all our conception of a good 
father, and He paid the price of His beloved Son 
for our redemption. Oh, how wonderful ! Shall 
we not please His heart of love by simply and 
constantly resting in His wonderful love." 



64 Extracts from Letters. 

" I forget what verses they were that I spoke to 
you of when I last wrote. Were they Song of 
Solomon iv. 12, ' A garden enclosed,' for I seem 
to have them still ? Shut up to Him before I can 
bear fruit to Him. To day I have been enjoying 
viii. 1, 'O that thou wert as my Brother/ It 
seems to indicate such purity of affection, such 
longing for a fuller revelation of her divine union 
with Jesus. Then she could offer, and He could 
receive, the spiced wine from her hands. She 
only can give it when in communion with her 
Lord : 6 From Me is thy fruit found.' When the 
Bride says, in verse 4, 'I charge you/ the fear 
really is that they will disturb Him ; for He wants 
her to rest in Him, and His heart is only satisfied 
when she is doing so. He then has to stand 
without, and knock, as in chapter five. Oh ! I fear 
this is what we have often done, and yet we are so 
hard we do not feel ashamed as we ought. 

" With the consciousness of His abiding 
presence there need be no shadow, ' for in His 
presence is fulness of joy/ You, too, need not 
fear, for the Lord will assuredly lead you where 
you should go, and as the Good Shepherd, will 
guide you into the green pastures. But the great 
point is, to trust ourselves to His guidance, and 
He will guide us to the right pastures for us. We 
must not be thinking too much about the comfort, 
and the peace, but remember that leaning on Him, 
abiding in Him, all that is needful we shall have. 
Christ Jesus Himseir is our satisfying portion. 
Oh that we could always realise this ! But how 
are we tempted to rest in the pleasant places our 
Good Shepherd has prepared for us on the journey, 
as if we were never to leave them. Instead of 
looking up and off unto Him, and thanking Him 
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for the sweet flowers by the way, we are disposed, 
too often, to spend our time and affection on them. 
But, if we honestly desire to be vessels meet for 
the Master's use, we must be pure and single-eyed, 
and single-hearted — one object in view, the glory 
of God. 

"I think, darling, you want more rest about 
guidance. I do not think the Lord wants us to be 
tossed about on billows of uncertainty ; in other 
words, I believe we may usually go on quietly, 
from day to day, just committing our way very 
simply to Him, without the continued introspection 
of, ' Must I go there ? Shall I go here ? ' Let that 
by all means be the attitude of soul lying in the 
Master's hands ; but He would have us rest there, 
and be contented, that He will make all quite 
plain to us — without any harrass on our part to 
know what He means us to do, 

'* I do hope you are rested to-day, and resting- 
in the love of Him who changes not. He wishes 
you to rest there, not in your own righteousness. 
Depend upon it, my darling, our great enemy has 
specious ways of tempting us. ' Come unto Me, 
and I will give you rest.' Out of, away from, Him, 
no rest ; in Him, near Him, complete rest, because 
of what He is ; not because of what I am. .'Feed, 
and lie down.' — Jer. iii. 13." 



The following are Letters to her Nieces* 

. ■ . • > 

" Darling C, 

"Your letter was such a pleasure to me. . I; 
thank God, on your and A. 's behalf, thatHfejhas' 
kept you trusting in Him. His promise is sure, * I 
will never leave you, nor forsake you.' Did I eVer 
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tell you that I knew a lady who was converted 
through these words ? She took God at His word, 
and He immediately poured such a flood of life 
and love into her heart, that she has rejoiced in 
Him ever since. He wants our heart. He says, 
* My son, give Me thy heart/ God's people 'are 
His portion. If you love any person very much, 
would you sell their love for anything? You 
would not ; you could not. God's love is a perfect 
love, and He wants ours so that He may ' rest in 
His love, and joy over us with singing/ Don't 
you think I love you? I am sure you do not 
doubt it ; and I am sure you would expect me to 
like to do anything in the world, I could, for you. 
Now, darling, I want you to think. My love for 
you will not bear any comparison with God's love 
for you, individually. Do not be chilled with the 
thought, God loves everyone, so He cannot care 
for and love me, and take an interest in my 
concerns individually, as you feel / would do. 
He is infinite, and it is much more easy for Him 
to care for and love and watch over each individual, 
than it is for me to care for one. Trust Him, my 
darling, for everything; and give Him joy by 
believing in His wonderful, tender, untiring love 
for you. All the little circumstances of daily life 
He takes an interest in, as they concern you. If a 
baby breaks its toy, and cries and sobs over it, the 
mother's heart is full of sympathy for her little 
one. God sympathises with us in all our sorrows, 
and all our joys. ' And in all their afflictions, He 
was afflicted.' Jesus wept with Martha and Mary, 
although He knew He would soon cause them 
joy ; but He gave ready and immediate sympathy. 
He wants you to bear fruit for His glory. Union 
with Christ, and that alone, will produce fruit that 
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God will accept, for the Lord says, 6 Without Me 
ye can do nothing/ But with Him all is power, 
and the more we ask for, the more we shall receive. 
He wants us to receive much. His perfect know- 
ledge enables Him to understand our nature ; and 
perfect love enables Him to appreciate the effort 
to please Him. More imperfect love would, 
perhaps, only see bungles, so we need never be 
disheartened. If we really desire to please Him, 
He will be pleased. We are apt to have mixed 
motives ; let us be single towards Him, and our 
souls will be filled with the peace of God, which 
passeth all understanding. I believe the Lord will 
soon come ; let us then see to it that we are doing 
His will, then we shall go out with joy to meet 
Him. 

"J. was speaking to the youngest child a night 
or two before she left Miramichi ; so he said, 
' I want you to give me a locket for my birthday, 
with a picture of my brother Frankie in it. She 
wears a locket round her neck, with a picture of 
one of the dear children who has gone home. He 
followed up his request by saying, 'Mamma, 
Frankie has a beautiful garden, and the flowers in 
it never wither/ Was it not pretty ? Dear little 
fellow, he is four years old. As he was speaking 
to me yesterday, and telling me, of his own accord, 
about Frankie, there was a wonderful depth in the 
expression of his sweet eyes, as they looked and 
seemed gazing up into his heavenly home. Ah ! we 
want more childlike simplicity in thinking of God." 



" You know you live in my heart, so you know 
I would always, if in my power, order for you what 
you would like, and what I thought for your good. 



68 Extracts from Letters. 

But it is not in my power to order for you, or for 
anyone I love, what is best for them, because I 
«k> not know what is best ; but our loving Father in 
heaven does know what is best, and we are in His 
hands. And, ^"we will but trust Him, we need 
never have a moment's real anxiety about our 
plans, &c. ; for He will order for us, or permit to 
come upon us, only what shall bring us blessing. 
It is impossible for Him to make a mistake. He 
loves you with an intensity which we cannot 
imagine, though we may learn something of it by 
considering the price He paid for our redemption. 
If He paid such a price for us, how can He withhold 
from us anything that is for our good? fle will 
not, cannot, do so, therefore, darling, let us honour 
Him by a perfect trust, even if all looks dark, 
even if our wishes are unheeded, or seem to be so. 
Our dear Father could not give to us what is 
injurious, however much we may wish it, upon the 
same principle that a mother would not yield to 
her baby's cries to have a sharp knife in its hand. 
And God sees that, very often what we so much 
wish to have would injure us. Now, if we have 
taken Jesus, if we have given Qurselves to Him, we 
are His, and not our own ; therefore we must 
yield to Him in all things, confident that it is best. 
Let us therefore continually abandon ourselves to 
Jesus, to do with us what He pleases, living upon 
Him, moment by moment. Let nothing satisfy 
you short of intimate personal knowledge of Jesus. 
He calls Himself by all the most endearing appel- 
lations. He wants you to know and feel that He 
is all to you. Let me advise you to hunt the 
Scriptures for all the names by which He calls 
Himself, write them down, and consider the 
meaning of each; and then remember He is that 
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to you, and wants you to find Him. He wants your 
love, and this you can only give Him as you know 
His love. Give Him all your heart, tell Him 
everything ; He will never weary of hearing you, 
and will fill you with His Spirit, if you will trust 
Him. Do not be worried if things are not always 
arranged as you wish. Remember that God 
orders, or permits, all that comes upon His 
children, and out of our greatest trials often come 
our greatest blessings. Doubtless the disciples 
thought the crucifixion of their Lord and ours, the 
greatest disaster that could come upon them, and 
Satan seemed to triumph. But he could have done 
nothing unless he had been permitted. It was the 
greatest crime ever perpetrated, but out of it came 
our greatest blessing. And so it is still, Gojl will 
not suffer Satan to injure His children." 



From a Letter to a Niece on her Birthday. 

" It is difficult for me to believe you are 22. 
I well remember the day I was 22. I had been 
sitting up all night, with a friend's baby who 
was dangerously ill, and at six o'clock in the 
morning I gave up my charge to the mother, and 
went to a friend's house. Rather an early visitor, 
but I went straight up to the bedroom of one of 
my girl friends who was in bed, and very sleepy ! 
When I look along the road I have traversed in 
life's journey since that time, it seems a long way, 
and yet how rapidly it has passed. I want you, 
darling, to live to better purpose than I have done. 
I did not then see that all I had, and all I was, 
belonged to God. I did not understand *about 
being a member of the body of Christ, therefore 
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did not see that I was not my own, but His, con- 
sequently it is my bounden duty, as well as 
privilege, to ' do all to the glory of God. ' Short 
of seeing we are His purchased possession, 
we think we must try and do a little, now and 
then, for the Lord ; but since we are His, it is not 
optional with us whether we shall live for Him. 
When with the saints we take our stand, before 
the judgment throne, we shall, probably, be greatly 
surprised to see how little real fruit there was to 
God's glory, in some of the works which we had 
thought so wonderful and beautiful. Nothing will 
stand at that day, but work done in the Lord. 
Read the third chapter of i Corinthians, specially 
the tenth and five following verses. Saved through 
the blood of the Lamb, the foundation is secure ; 
but the works built thereon will only stand the fire 
if they were from the Lord Himself. ' Without 
Me ye can do nothing.' Ever abide in Him, and 
then from you must flow rivers of living water. 
We need not plan how this is to be — we have to 
abide in the Vine, and we shall be fruitful. As we 
abide in Him, He fills us to overflowing with His 
Spirit, so that our cup runs over, and this is * living 
water.' The first Adam was made a living soul, 
the last Adam was made a quickening spirit ; and 
in proportion as we are filled with Christ, we 
are used to give life. Not that we give it, but 
Jesus gives it through us. The grapes are yielded 
by the branches, in consequence of the sap which 
flows from the trunk of the vine." 



" ' The Lord is thy Keeper,' " thus she writes to 
one, " therefore you shall not want." For whilst it 
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is true that man, of himself, can do nothing, yet, 
having Christ, he possesses all things, and can do 
all things, through Christ who strengthened him. 
So, ' Looking off unto Jesus/ all things are ours 
for time and for eternity. For ' the Lord God is 
a sun and a shield, the Lord will give grace and 
glory ; no good thing will he withhold from them 
that walk uprightly.' And as we abide in Christ 
we walk uprightly, and never when we are not 
abiding, however fair our lives may appear to 
ourselves, or to those around us. In God's sight 
they will be all wrong, and He is the Judge, and 
according to the use made of the talents committed 
to us will be the reward. Alas ! how small it 
will often be, when perhaps it appeared as though 
it would be large ! God sees not as man sees, and 
as Jesus says ' without Me ye can do nothing/ it 
must be true. Then, dearest, leave yourself in 
Jesus' hands, to do with you as He pleases. It 
needs no* struggling and striving on your part 
simply to accept Christ to be your All in all. He 
will never fail those who put their trust in Him ; 
He could not do it. 

" You and I, when we make a purchase, give 
what we think an equivalent. Now, if we love any 
one very, very much, what price would we take for 
them ? — None — certainly none ! What price did 
God give for our redemption? — The inspired 
Word calls Jesus ' God's unspeakable Gift.' 
How much, then, did God value us at ? Certainly 
none meditating upon the matter at all, could 
imagine that God, whose nature is love, and whose 
name is * Love/ could do otherwise than love His' 
Son beyond any love which mortal man could 
himself feel or imagine. And yet that is the price 
He has paid for man's redemption. I pray, and 
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will pray, beloved child, that you may be filled 
with the Spirit. For it is the Spirit which reveals 
to us Jesus. I pray He may always be revealed, 
to you, so that you may ever live in Him, and on 
Him ; then, verily, you will do great exploits ; for 
He that is in you is stronger than all that are 
against you. With your eyes on Him you will be 
i changed into the same image, from glory to glory, 
even by the Spirit of the Lord/ " 

Again. " May the Lord greatly bless you and 
cause your light to shine more and more unto the 
perfect day. Jesus said unto His disciples that 
they were the light of the world, and our light 
ought to burn always ; not only now and then, or 
we shall draw others into snares and traps set for 
them by the enemy of souls. Better not to have 
been following a light at all, than to have it sud- 
denly go so low that no light is given, and we 
stumble over all sorts of things. God means our 
light to be burning steadily, and increasing in 
brightness, and it can only do that by our con- 
sciously abiding, in Christ Jesus. He says, ' Abide 
in Me.' Now as believers in Christ Jesus, in one 
sense we always abide in Him, because He has 
given us His life — His life is our life — our's is not 
a life separated from Christ, but it is united to 
Him, as the branches are to the vine. But to be 
consciously abiding, I must moment by moment 
realise communion with Jesus. Do you under- 
stand me ? Resting on Christ to do all for me • 
as the members of my body are dependant upon 
my head both for guidance and power. So, as 
we consciously abide in Jesus, we lean not to 
our own understanding, but we yield up ourselves 
to Him to- guide us, and to do with us, and for us 
what He pleases. And 'He is able to succour 
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them that are tempted,' so we need not be anxious, 
for He will never disappoint those who trust in 
Him, and we can sing, 

" ' Jesus saves ; He saves from sin.' " 



To her Niece on her Birthday. 

" Our subject at the Bible Class is ' Willing/ in 
the sense * made willing in the day of His power/ 
and now, my darling, what shall I wish for you on 
another birthday — what can I wish better than 
that you should ever be willing that He should 
have His way ? Of course it is quite easy, accord- 
ing to nature, to be willing that He should have 
His way when .it is our way, but when it is 
contrary, then to be willing \ so that our loving 
Father, looking into our hearts, sees that we prefer 
His having His way, however contrary to ours 
naturally — that will indeed give Him joy. Do we 
want to give Him joy ? What has He done for 
us? — Given his beloved and only Son to suffer 
and die for us, that we might live for ever ; set 
free from the bondage of Satan. If God so loved 
us, is He not capable of joy when we trust Him, 
trust His love, trust His wisdom, when all looks 
dark to sense ? Ah ! depend upon it, darling, if 
we appreciate such feelings and trust, in those we 
love under trying and dark circumstances, God is 
infinitely more able to appreciate them. So let us 
trust Him, come what may, and then what peace 
He gives His own here ! — the blessed hope of 
future glory! .... I greatly enjoyed my Class, 
we shall take the subject again, if we are permitted 
to meet again. You know that hymn, ' Oh to be 
nothing, nothing ! ' I think we might sing, 6 Oh to 
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be willing ! — willing only to lie at His feet/ &c. 
May it be your blessed experience to be willing to 
let Him have His way with you — willing, when 
He makes your heart soft, to mould you as the 
potter does the clay — willing to be made clay, and 
therefore incapable of knowing what is best for 
you. 

"Ah! dearest, we often say, 'I cannot grow 
much in spiritual life, my disadvantages are so 
great If only this, or that, were different!' Let 
us be willing to trust Him always ; under all cir- 
cumstances. Let this new year begin with a fresh 
consecration of yourself to Him. Tell Him you 
want Him — you want to be filled with His Spirit 
— you want to be separated from the world to 
Him. 'A garden enclosed is my sister, my 
spouse ' (Song of Songs). If enclosed to Him, it 
will yield fruit which He will love. There is so 
much spurious fruit; there can be no real fruit 
unless we are living in communion with Jesus. 
How can we bring forth fruit to Him when we 
have forgotten Him ? But when leaning on and 
trusting in Him, He says of our works, ' From Me 
is thy fruit found.' May the Lord greatly bless 
you, and when He makes your heart tender, be 
sure you wait till you hear what He has to say ; 
then I know you will be glad in the Lord. There 
is no real gladness but in Him. 

" You spoke of Roman Catholics in your last. I 
had a most strange interview this afternoon with a 
young Catholic gentleman. He had come to ask 
me to give him some names of families who could 
send their sons to a middle-class school he and a 
friend of his were starting. He did not tell me at 
first he was a Catholic, but I plied him with so 
many questions that he told me who he was, and 
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then I had a great talk with him, not about 
Catholicism, but about the Lord. At first he 
seemed contemptuous, and said the Protestant 
Church was just formed as we pleased — a complete 
invention. Well, I talked on, not about Protest- 
ants either. But I told him I knew all hearts were 
formed alike; and as all were created for God's 
glory, so none could be satisfied but those who 
lived for the purpose for which they were created. 
That all our hearts craved love, and no love but 
God's could satisfy, and He wished us to receive 
His love ; and therefore we must, whatever we call 
Ourselves, have personal dealings with the Lord 
Jesus Christ. I think he was disarmed of his 
indignation, and I trust the truth of the Lord may 
have reached his heart As he left he said, ' Well, 
I am sorry you cannot help us, but we shall have 
your sympathy.' I said, ' Certainly, if you glorify 
God, you have my sympathy.' " 

To a Niecey on her Confirmation. 

f < My darling C, 

"I fear this will not reach you before youi 

confirmation I shall indeed remember you, 

and pray that you may be baptized with the Holy 
Ghost. You know as well as I do that no rite or 
ceremony can give this ; nevertheless, looking at 
confirmation as the conclusion of the baptismal 
service, it is an opportunity of publicly confessing 
yourself on the Lord's side, and asking for the 
Baptism of the Spirit. He who puts the desire for 
that baptism into your heart, will not disappoint 
you when you honour Him by believing His 
promise that He will give. * If ye then being evil, 
know how to give good gifts unto your children 
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how much more shall your Heavenly Father give 
the Holy Spirit to them that ask Him ' — ' Accord- 
ing to your faith be it done unto you.' Ask 
largely, dear C, and you will receive largely. It 
is pleasant for you to give to those you love. Oh ! 
how much more so is it for our Heavenly Father 
to us His children. God is love. It is an infinite 
love — no limit to it in extent or detail. Do you 
understand me? No number too great for our 
Father to love — no individual too insignificant to 
be loved less than He loves all. The word of 
God says, ' As He (Christ) is, so are ye in this 
world.' We are, as believers, members of the 
Lord's body, and as one in the Lord. Do not 
think of yourself as lost among the multitude, but 
only think thus — my Father loves me as though I 
were the only one to be loved. He sees my every 
thought, He orders all my steps, He keeps me as 
the apple of His eye. He lays me on His shoulder, 
the place of strength. He carries me in His 
bosom, where the weary lamb may rest and be 
satisfied, secure in the strength and love of the 
Good Shepherd, and then you may sing — 

" Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast." 

There is safety there, and peace and joy, but 
nowhere else. Give yourself entirely to Him ; 
remember Christ is your life ; therefore expect 
great victories, for He is with — in you— for you. 
It is for His glory that ' sin shall not have dominion 
over you/ and He is sufficient for all things. Are 
the temptations strong ? He is stronger. Are they 
numerous ? It matters not — Jesus is your life, 
depend then in sweet security on that life within 
you as more than sufficient for all circumstances. 
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' Greater is He that is in us, than they that be 
against us/ ' I live, yet not I, but Christ liveth 
in me.' Then never be cast down by failure. I do 
not say do not be humbled, because humbled we 
must be ; but I mean do not let failure discourage 
you, but take the failure to Jesus, and confess your 
sin to Him, then rest in His loving arms, being 
assured He will always carry you if you will let 
Him. May the Lord bless you and keep you, and 
fill you with the light of His Spirit, so that the 
world may see that you are a child of God. 
Depend upon it, the more intimate our communion 
with God, the more distasteful will be the things of 
that kingdom over which at present Satan reigns — 
the Prince of this world." 

To the same. 

"As believers, we know that it is true that 
' everything shall work together for good to those 
who love God.' Never be satisfied with anything 
short of loving the Lord, having fellowship with 
the Father, and with His Son Jesus Christ. In 
His realized presence there is ' fulness of joy.' 
Nothing in this world can give fulness of joy — but 
we can be in this world and experience fulness of 
joy, and shall assuredly do so if we are walking 
with God. Do not lose sight of Jesus for a 
moment. It must be with us all, moment by 
moment that we are depending on Him, listening 
to Him, looking unto Him — then it must be fulness 
of joy. As the three men in the furnace had with 
them Jesus, it became to them green pastures and 
still waters even in the midst of the furnace. 

" We must take care that we are walking in the 
light, and walking prayerfully and carefully, that 
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we give no cause for our good to be evil spoken 
of; and then shall our path be as the shining light, 
shining brighter and brighter unto the perfect day. 
.... You are right in saying Jesus is pleased 
with the heart effort made to please Him. We 
often misunderstand each other, and with the 
greatest desire to please some one, they misunder- 
stand us. But this can never be the case with our 
dear Master, who sees the motives of our hearts. 
' He trieth the reins, and searcheth the heart.' 

" Did I tell you what dear Theodore Monod 
said ? ' You say you want power. If you want it 
that you may glorify God, He will give it you : 
but if you want it for your own glory, He will not 
give it you/ Jesus said, ' As the Father sent me 
into the world, so send I you into the world.' 
Remember, darling, your Head is in heaven, and 
the members of the body are to do the will of the 
Head, and manifest Christ on the earth. Christ 
now works through His members, and has promised 
that through them shall flow rivers of living water. 
Oh ! how the Lord loves you. I do not doubt He 
has joy in you, but I want Him to have more and 
more. Abide in Jesus, and your peace shall flow 
on as a river, and souls shall be quickened out of 
death. I do remember those days, long years by, 
when you used to kneel at my knee. I am so 
thankful that your heart responded ' All that Thou 
commandest me, I will do.* " 



" Service done in a mechanical way is so much 
lost time, and that can never be the character of 
it when it proceeds from a real desire to please 
Him. I am sure service begun rightly — by that I 
mean in the presence of God, often diverges from 
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the right path because we do not ' watch and 
pray/ For the enemy is ever on the alert, and 
suggests that we are now working from the best 
motives, therefore it is not so necessary for us to 
be on our guard. But we are safe so long as we 
keep our eye on the Shepherd. He will not let us 
stray, and will lead us into good pastures — for 
everything will afford us good pasturage when the 
Shepherd is leading us." 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE LAST YEAR. 



"THE BELOVED OF THE LORD SHALL DWELL IN SAFETY 
BY HIM ; AND THE LORD SHALL COVER HIM ALL THE DAY 
LONG, AND HE SHALL DWELL BETWEEN HIS SHOULDERS.'* — 

Deut. xxxiii. 12. 
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IT was towards the end of the previous summer 
that dear Mrs. Lowdell's health began to 
fail her. She had been actively engaged in 
mission work in the North of England ; and then 
joining friends in Scotland, and never giving heed 
to herself and her need of ease and rest, she 
seemed to be suffering afterwards from the effects 
of fatigue and chill. But she came home really 
ill, and for a time was obliged to give up all active 
life. To those who talked intimately with her 
then, she expressed herself at once as only wanting 
to learn the Lord's lesson in this enforced quiet. 
And already her thoughts were fixing on this word, 
self, with the understanding that He was about 
to bring her into a life of more freedom from the 
contagion of self. She rallied for a time, and was 
able even to resume her Bible Class teachings, 
but not for long, and it was gradually found that a 
very serious malady was likely to shorten her 
days. 

We will not trace the progress of the bodily 
disease and weakness, now over with her for ever, 
but seek to gather for our own learning the evi- 
dences of the faithfulness of the Divine Teacher to 
His child. « Who teacheth like Him ? " For who 
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knoweth as He does the thoughts and intents of 
the heart — the hidden recesses there, hidden even 
from the eye of self? But when He comes to His 
temple to cleanse it, He must cast out all things 
that offend ; and He who knows what is the fulness 
of blessing He comes to bestow must, in His very 
faithfulness, cast down every hindrance to its 
reception. 

There came a time of much depression to our 
beloved friend — of much searching of heart and of 
many tears. No doubt the cause of these was 
partly physical, though not altogether ; but, at any 
rate, the Lord's hand was laid upon her, and she 
felt its pressure. There were no doubts or fears, 
and no rebellion or resistance of will. It was 
always the same humble confession that self was 
discovered to her, and self must be cast down. 
The language of Psalms xlii. and xliii. may perhaps 
best draw the picture of this time with her. 

She began her last year with words which never 
seem to have left her mind, and which are as a 
golden radiance cast over all her last writings and 
utterances — "Abide in Me." And, full of the 
lessons she was learning, she loved to give her 
friends the little cards of the season with these 
words in her own handwriting, " Abide in Me" and 
then beneath them the word " hidden" One of 
her last messages to the Class we find to have been, 
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" Abide in Him ; — if we abide we must be hidden." 
A friend, thinking of the sequel to the words, with 
their equally sure conclusion, gave her an illumina- 
tion with the words, " Abide in Me," followed by, 
" And I in you — glorified." She was pleased, and 
loved to have it by her, and truly the words were 
verified in her case. We give an extract or two from 
the letters of this year, which describe, as her pen was 
wont to do, what she was learning of the Lord : — 

" December 27th, 1881. 

" Just a line, dear children, to send my best love 
to you all. I enclose my motto for 1882, which 
embraces all I might wish to say concerning our- 
selves as children of God. I suppose with the 
children of our own Royal Family of England, the 
uppermost thought in people's minds as they look 
at them is, " Children of the Queen ; " so in a 
measure she covers them up. We must be so unmis- 
takably the children of God that it shall only be 
God who is thought of. Hidden in Christ, such 
must be the case. 

" Give my love to . Heartily I wish her 

and you a happy new year. If hidden in Him it 
must be so." 



On January 9th she writes to her friend, 

Colonel D : — 

" I thank you very much for all kind thoughts of 
me, and above all for remembering me in prayer. 
As the Word of God exhorts, ' Pray one for another,' 
so I am sure such prayers are answered. The Lord 
has been very good to me, and has been trying to 
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teach me where I am, and the lesson has revealed 
to me a good deal of the flesh. It is so compara- 
tively easy to know intellectually what is truth ; but 
the deep revelation of it must be the Spirit's work 
in the heart, and such God in His great love has 
been endeavouring to teach me, but I am a very 
slow learner. I see I am * as a beast before Him.' 
But I also see Jesus has made Himself responsible 
for all my sins. Perhaps, when the truth has been 
very vividly shewn me, and I say, * I give it all up, 
Lord ; I can do nothing ; Thou must do all and 
take entire possession/ which I know is what He 
wants to do. Then somebody or something annoys 
me — it may not be at all apparent to others, or it 
may, but the fact remains ; the annoyance is there. 
Then this shews me Christ is not reigning supreme, 
notwithstanding all my conviction of my own utter 
corruption, and of having apparently yielded all up 
to Him. He does not see in me His own image 
reflected. The silver needs more refining ; and 
with what loving, tender patience He watches 
and watches till He is all, and the flesh is 
crucified. My pen runs on, but it seems difficult 
to express in a few words the sort of lesson the 
great Teacher has been endeavouring to set before 
me. It results in this — that most of my so-called 
works for the Lord have been rubbish, and it will 
be still unless I am dead, * bearing about in my 
body the dying of the Lord, that His life may be 
manifested in me.' I quite hope to take my Bible 
Class for the first time on Friday, but I should 
rather not unless the Lord sees I am fit for it.'' 

A month later, after writing to the same friend 
that she had continued her Bible Class till obliged, 
on the previous Friday, to give it up to a friend, 
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(some of whose words on John vii. 38, she quotes 
with much satisfaction), she goes on to say : — 

" We fail so frequently because we are looking 
at ourselves. Oh ! how thankful we should be, 
when God opens our eyes so wide, that we perceive 
that there is no sound place in us ; not one spot 
where we could put our foot down, and say the 
ground is sound. Oh, no ! nothing but wounds 
and sores, even putrifying sores ! There is ncP 
whole place in us ; then what is the use of expect- 
ing anything from ourselves ? We must receive all 
from Him, and 'He giveth not the Spirit by 
measure.' Let us take Him, then, at His word. 
' Blessed are they that hunger and thirst after 
righteousness, for they shall be filled/ Then, at 
once, we may praise God." 

We see the same train of thought, as she writes 
in comment upon some expression which had 
been used about " chaff" in its scriptural meaning* 
And her words are useful : — 

" ' Chaff/ in the Scripture, as far as I know, is 
constantly used as a figure concerning the ungodly, 
but I at the same time see her meaning, I think. 
Chaff did protect the grain up to a certain point, 
but the ripened grain needs it no longer ; it is 
useless. Those things which have been useful to 
us, cease to be so after a certain stage of our spirit- 
ual life, and then are only encumbrances. One 
sees it in great organizations. After a certain 
point the organization becomes a hindrance, 
because there is always a proneness to rest or lean 
on that which has been a help. And with indi- 
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viduals and associations the Lord has to winnow 
them ; like the figure of the eagle's nest. They, as 
individuals and people, may learn that there is no 
strength but in God himself. He is our strength. 
As we are rooted and grounded in Him, and 
growing up consequently into the stature of Christ 
Jesus, we go forth in His strength. And those 
people, things, &c, which were props, as props, 
have now become hindrances, and the Lord Him- 
self will winnow us, so that they will be scattered 
by the wind." 



" Miramichi, 

"June 25th, 1882. 
" My darling Mary, 

" Just a line to saiy how truly rejoiced I am 
to hear how the Lord has blessed the means used 
for your recovery to health. I am sure He has 
laid you aside for awhile that you may see more of 
Him, and that He may have you more to Himself. 
i A garden enclosed is my sister, my spouse.' I 
am quite sure that is what the Lord wants with 
me. He has had difficult work to teach me His 
lesson, that I am dead, and Christ is my life. 
How easy to understand with the head, how diffi- 
cult for the hard heart to simply believe ! I was 
so pleased, dear Mary, to receive your letter, and 
thought it so sweet of you to write to me in such 
weakness. I believe you will come out of it 
refreshed in body and soul. The Lord permits us 
to come through the furnace, that He may purge 
away the dross which hinders the perfect reflection 
of Jesus in the silver. Ah, darling ! I knew you 
would be kept in perfect peace, because your 
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mind is stayed on God. His promise is ' I will 
never leave thee, nor forsake thee.' Give my love 
to your dear mother ; and so many thanks for her 
kindness in writing to me. I felt greatly for 
her " 

But whatever was the teaching of her Lord it 
was always rejoiced in by her as such. None can 
have associated with her without remarking the 
keen pleasure with which she would dwell on the 
fresh light given to her on any passage of scripture. 
We have seen how in her letters too she loved to 
bring forth from " the good treasure of her heart 
things new and old," in praise to the Lord, or in 
strengthening counsel to others. It was this 
delight in anything found in the Word which gave 
such life to all her Bible Readings, and Bible 
Classes . 

We remember during this time of weakness, the 
animation with which she dwelt on the " delightful 
lesson" given her from Luke xix. Thus she 
writes to another friend on the subject j— 

a God is love, and all His dealings with us are 
in love. For my own part, I feel He has been 
gently teaching me needful lessons. I was 
thinking the other day of Luke xix. 1 — 10. That 
narrative is so suggestive. The Lord made it so 
to me. Zaccheus climbs up to see Jesus. He is 
told to come down. How often have I tried to 
attain some wonderful spiritual elevation, that from 
it I might see Jesus. Well, darling, He has been 
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teaching me I must come down, and then emptied 
and nothing, he can fill me with Himself. As I 
look back upon my work, it seems such utter 
rubbish ! So much of the flesh, so little of the 
Spirit. I believe every trial the Lord sends or 
permits has this great purpose in it, to teach us we 
have nothing unless we remain in the place of 
blessing. As believers He has put us there — ' the 
King hath brought me to His chambers ' — let me 
abide there." 

Again. " I am sure He is shewing me more and 
more how little He can use me unless 7" am dead, 
and grasp, * I live, yet not /, but Christ liveth in 
me. 

The depression of which we have spoken was 
not of long continuance. One who was learning in 
such a spirit must soon be brought in all things to 
find herself led " out of self into Christ." And as 
her bodily ailments became more marked, and 
their probable issue more apparent, the calm and 
peace of her spirit, and its intense lovingness 
increased more and more. With her we have 
recognized who was her Teacher, and we cannot 
wonder that one who knew her well should thus 
write " of the rapid spiritual growth in the heart of 
the dear ' Mother ' " : — " There was a great deep- 
ening of spiritual humility, and much greater know- 
ledge of the Person — that is,much greater knowledge 
of the heart — of Christ, and a much deeper realisa- 
tion of Christ as a living Person, during the last 
nine months of Mrs. LowdelTs life." 
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In the May of this year she was at Ryde ; after- 
wards for some time she was in Brighton. Miramichi 
was let for a time, and she would gladly have got 
it more completely off her hands and mind for a 
longer time. But earthly concerns never seemed 
to weigh with her, and now less than ever. Her 
conviction that all was ordered for the best was 
unwavering. We have seen how forcibly she 
pressed a belief in this truth on her young friends ; 
and it was one which she really has imparted to 
those who were nearest to her, and most dependant 
on her for their earthly happiness. We need not 
dwell here, as we might, on the expressions in her 
letters to the valued friend who was ever ready to 
assist her in such matters. All breathe the same 
spirit of one who had learnt to "be careful for 
nothing." The tone of her mind is seen in the 
following letter, the last received from her by a 
relation, and dated " Ryde, May 18th, 1882 " : — 

" I most truly sympathise with you concerning 
this trouble. As you simply leave it to the Lord's 
hands to order and direct for you, you need have 
no anxiety. It is better that all the world should 
blame us than that the Lord should. He reads the 
heart, and as our purposes are pure before Him, so 
will He take care that we shall have blessing out 
of all our trouble, though it may not be exactly in 
the way we expected. Our God and Father never 
yet disappointed those who put their trust in Him. 
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I quite grant it may seem so ; but let Him see in 
us the trusting spirit which rests in Him in spite of 
all clouds, and He will surely, as the hymn says, 
cause them ' to break in blessings on our head/ I 
am very thankful about dear S. May he learn 
more and more that he is nothing and Christ is all. 
I feel that is the lesson the Lord has been teaching 
me more and more during this long season of 
weakness. I am not sure whether I shall return to 
Miramichi or go to Southampton for a week ; the 
Lord will direct I am fully aware how often we 
deceive ourselves about guidance ; however, the 
Lord knows I do desire His guidance." 

She refers to a former illness with thankful 
remembrance of the love shewn her in it, and 
adds : — 

" The Lord had His lesson to teach me then, 
and He has it to teach me now — that self is 
nothing, Christ is all. ' Let thy widows trust in 
Me/ that is My word for you." 

To another she writes : — 

"In the mellowed light of the evening of 
life things assume a different aspect, the shady 
twilight softens their hard outlines, and the heart 
is taken up with the hopes of the bright 
to-morrow, of which already we seem to catch 
some distant gleams ; and then, dear, if washed in 
the precious blood of the Lamb, when that day 
bursts upon us we shall be satisfied, for we shall 
see Him as He is — lovely, holy, glorious — and 
when we see Him, we shall be like him ; and then 
we shall rejoin the loved ones gone before, and 
with them shall continually be learning throughout 
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eternity more of His wondrous love, who gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

At length she returned to Miramichi, her " happy 
Tetreat," to leave it no more till the glad summons 
came, " The Master is come, and calleth for thee ; 
and she arose quickly and came unto Him." 

Suffering and weakness increased, but the " light 
of the King's countenance " was upon her, and all 
was peaceful rest. She was surrounded by all 
that the most devoted love and care could do for 
her. Her brother and his wife were there ; the 
nieces who had been as her own children in the 
love she bore them, and whom she had been 
permitted to see trusting in the love of that 
Saviour whom she had so earnestly commended to 
them. An old and much valued Christian medical 
friend resided for some time, and remained with her 
to the last, most materially adding to her comfort, 
and easing the care of those who watched over her 
with such anxiety. And for her nurses from 
Mildmay she expressed the deepest gratitude. 

Friends from Brighton, including more than one 
faithful minister of Christ, who truly valued her, 
and who were by her esteemed very highly in love 
for their Master's sake, visited her as she could 
bear the fatigue. 

She writes — " M. G. is here, which is a great 
pleasure to me. I like my nuxfcss nwj \xs»s^ 
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therefore I have great cause for thankfulness on 
that account, as well as numerous other accounts. 
All is done not only in love but in wisdom — and 
our Father can make no mistakes in His plans — so 
our part is to give thanks, and to ask Him so to 
fill us with His Spirit that we may delight to do 
His will." 

During the last months she was for some time 
very silent. She had always been a very fluent 
converser, and seemed to be overflowing with what 
she would impart to others. Now, perhaps with 
the deeper communing with her own heart and 
with her loving and beloved Lord, she could only 
speak as she felt He opened her lips to speak His 
praise. We have seen a little how deeply she was 
taught of God to be content that self should take 
its proper " lowest room." Oh to lay to heart the 
lesson that this is His highest teaching ! 

A few of the words that fell from her lfps during 
the last weeks have been preserved for us. 

" Continue ye in My love," were her words one 
day — " come into it, then continue in it. We are 
so finite, so apt to forget He is infinite, that His eye 
is on each one, not as a multitude but as separate 
individuals ; He knows our path. Yes, out of 
Christ nothing; in Christ everything. l As the 
Father hath loved Me, so have I loved you ' — 
perfect love, never changes. Ah ! up above in the 
glory how many dear ones will be waiting for us ; 
but Jesus, He must be first." 
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" No acceptable ministry but abiding in Jesus." 

In reply to a remark about her state — " I know 
all about my case, and He knows and understands, 
and He is able to keep and to deliver ; and not 
only that, but glad to keep, and glad to deliver." 

" We must not look ahead, Mother." 

" The Lord looks ahead for us — no, not ahead, 
for He sees all our need. The children of Israel 
did not know which way to go, but He saw the 
way for them." 

" He is able to keep that which we have com- 
mitted unto Him." 

" I am so glad He is able to keep that which I 
have not committed unto Him." 

" In the glory land there'll be no bitter partings. 
He keeps me ; I cannot keep myself. He keeps 
me perfectly resting." 

This thought of the Lord's keeping seems to have 
been ever present to her mind; when in pain 
especially : " Jesus, Jesus, keep me ; I cannot keep 
myself. O Lord, make me patient. I want to 
glorify Thee in my life and in my death. Let me 
not dishonour Thee in the end." 

" Oh ! it will never be learned, never, the 
lovingkindness of our God ! It must be a lesson 
for eternity, the beauty of Jesus." 

" It is all deep, perfect peace. Oh ! I just leave 
it all with Him, and I am not going to worry about 
anything at all. He keeps me safe." 
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" I don't want anyone to be deceived in me, and 
think I am in rhapsodies of joy, because I am not ; 
but I have entire, perfect peace." 

One day she remarked, " Left at two years old, 
kept, sustained ever since ! Let us have a little 
prayer, and pray that I may be swallowed up in 
Him ; that I may be, in spite of this weariness. He 
does lift me up, but ask that this weariness may 
not take me up so much. Praise Him." 

On Sunday evening, October 15 th, she breathed 
her own prayer : " Lord Jesus, Thou art our life. 
Thou lovest us with an infinite love ; teach us by 
Thy Spirit to love Thee, and not to grieve Thee by 
doubting Thy love. We desire to see Thee, but 
Thou hast not promised that we shall see Thee 
always, but Thou hast told us to abide in Thy love 
— to continue in it — to continue in Thy love- 
Bless these dear ones whom Thou hast brought 
back to me. Thou knowest how dear they are to 
me, and how much I love them, and how they love 
me. Bless this house, and grant that it may always 
be a bright house where Thy praise is heard. Dear 
Saviour, a little while ago I thought thou wouldest 
have been very kind, and taken me to Thyself. 
Now Thou hast raised me up and revived me a 
little ; for what reason I know not, but it must be 
for Thy glory. Let self be hidden. Lord Jesus, it 
has been difficult in this time of weakness to be 
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always hidden. Keep us, dear Lord, and do it for 
Thy glory" 

Sunday, October 29th. — " To-morrow week I 
think I may be in the mansions of glory. I thought 
so some time ago, but many of the worst symptoms 
have passed away. I don't know what the Lord 
will do, but I don't worry about it, or rather am 
not anxious. I leave it all in His hands as His 
loved child. He will keep the mind in perfect 
peace that is stayed on Him, because he trusteth in 
Him. As far as I am concerned, I have no joy — 
only peace — rest — I have great rest." 

" You have no doubts, no fears ? " 

" No, dear, because I am stayed on Him, other- 
wise I should have." 

" ' Peace I give unto you.' " 

" Yes, it is all His peace, His love, His rest. 
Not a spark of good in me ; whatever is in me that 
is nice it is Jesus only." 

As her weakness increased day by day — " It has 
been a time of great weakness. I have been 
brought very low since then — to the foot of the 
cross, the best place for me and for His glory/' 

" He keeps you," was the reply. 

"It would be a bad look-out if He did not, 
dear." 

" It is all perfect peace. I just leave myself in 
His arms, and He keeps me." 

E 
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u I don't see how I can get any weaker. I have 
such nice sleeps \ it is so nice. Oh ! I am so 
thankful. Yet He keeps me ; I can do nothing. 

God, we thank Thee for Thy blessed promise 
that the mind which is stayed on Thee shall be 
kept in perfect peace. O God, we will trust Thee 
and not be afraid." 

To the servant — " He says, ' Lo ! I am with you 
alway.' There's a word for each of you. " In all 
thy ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct 
thy path." Acknowledge Him, and He will never 
leave you." 

To her surrounding dear ones — "One reason 
why the Lord deals so with us is because there is 
so much of self — self instead of Christ, We are so 
tenacious of self. When we hold up dirty self, 
Christ is not seen. We are always wanting our 
rights. 'Abide in Me.' E. asked me for a last 
word for the Class ; I gave them that. If they abide 
they must be hidden." 

" I feel inclined to say (but He knows best), 
4 Lord Jesus, come quickly.' No weariness then. 

1 Continue ye in My love.' ' His banner over me 
was love.' Nothing but love." 

On October 31st her much valued friend, the 
Rev. J. B. Figgis, paid her a last visit, of which he 
touchingly writes : — 
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" Having called, I was most unexpectedly sent 
for to see dear Mrs. Lowdell, for I fancied her far 
too weak for this. I found her so still and calm 
that, without a word to her, I knelt in prayer. 
When I had finished, I found that she took up the 
strain and prayed too. For me, that as nothing 
but the love of God could reveal that love to any, 
so it might be in and upon me. Then for the dear 
boys, that they might be my joy in the Lord, and, 
finding their pleasure only in the Lord, might never 
seek it in those paltry pleasures, miscalled by the 
world. For my home and its sorrows, that they 
might be sanctified to me, and through me to 
others. Closing her prayer (as I had closed mine) 
with, ' The Lord bless thee and keep thee ! We 
ask it because we know Thou lovest to bless. 
Amen/ ' Thank you,' then she said, grasping my 
hand, 'And I thank you a thousand times/ I 
could not forbear adding, ' You have been such a 
strength to me often during years/ But she : ' If 
ever one has been the least bit of help, it is because 
of God dwelling in one ; of self there is no help or 
strength/ Again : ' If ever you are brought to 
such a degree of weakness as I am, you will know 
how difficult it is to keep one's thoughts engaged 
about God. Often there can be no thinking, but 
always there is resting/ Then, as I said I must 
not let her weary herself by saying more, she added, 
' We may meet again in this world, for we don't 
know what God's purposes may be for us; but 
most likely, when you and I next meet, it will be 
in the glory/ I added, ' Glory, glory dwelleth in 
Emmanuel's land/ and a few lines of that hymn, and 
we parted to meet, as she had said, ' in the glory/ 
For God's servants cannot part, in the real sense 
of the word. One in Him for ever." 
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Thus with unwearying patience and sweetness 
and love, with meekest acceptance of all the num- 
berless trials of such an illness, she continued till 
the night of Saturday, November 4th. 

" At a quarter to eleven on Saturday evening," 
writes one, " we all gathered round our dear one, 
who had suddenly become much worse ; and 
hearing the medical man say so, she said in a tone 
of glad surprise, ' Then I am dying ! ' as if she had 
only been waiting and waiting, and now was about 
to get her reward. Then, after an interval of 
intense pain, she said, ' Jesus, Jesus only ! — only 
Jesus, only Him ! ' telling us also to say it. So we 
said to her the verse of the hymn she had loved so 
much, ' O Jesus, O Jesus, how vast Thy love to 
me ! ' Then the other verse, ' And when I reach 
the pearly gates.' ' Ransomed/ she repeated after 
us, and once, instead of ' guilty,' added ' ransomed 
sinner/ She looked at each one of us with a long, 
loving gaze ; not forgetting either of the nurses, to 
whom she gave a look, which could not be mis- 
taken, of loving thanks. Whilst to us it was a 
farewell gaze of intense love, as she said, ' I cannot 
take you all with me, but you will come. Say it. 
Trust Him, trust Him ; tell me, tell me you will 
trust Him} till our united voices gav*e her the 
desired assurance. We repeated the first words of 
her hymn again (she had asked them to sing it, but 
voices failed). She said, 'It's all truth; He is 

truth — all peace.' Mr. H said to her, ' You 

are resting in His love.' — ' No,' she replied, € I am 
resting in His arms.' But between each thought 
came the words, ' Jesus, Jesus, only Jesus ! ' This 
was her central thought. And the words, * All is 
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well, all is well ! ' Again, looking up, i All Mine 
are Thine, and I am Thine, my God, my God.' 
Then came the words, ' Quite satisfied/ in answer 
to the text, * When I awake I shall be satisfied with 
Thy likeness.' After another look at us all she 
gazed upward, and seemed to see beyond — only 
took a loving glance at one beside her, and said, 
' Home, home ! ' " 

So her last utterance with her earthly lips was 
" Home." " Willing rather to be absent from the 
body and to be at home with the Lord."— 2 Cor. v. 8. 

" And from that hour " her Saviour " took her to 
His own home." 

" My Beloved spake and said unto me, Rise up, 
my love, my fair one, and come away.'' — Song iv. 10. 



She was interred November 10th, 1882, in the 
Parochial Cemetery of Brighton. The service in 
the chapel was read by the Rev. J. G. Gregory, 
and at the grave by the Rev. E. L. Roxby. Her 
favourite hymn was sung, and an address given by 
the Rev. J. B. Figgis, of which we give the sub- 
stance : — 

"'Jesus said, Where have ye laid him? They 
said unto Him, Lord, come and see. Jesus wept.' 
—John xi. 34, 35. 

" Where have ye laid her ? — Under the grass and 
the flowers, the fair but so fading emblems of our 
mortality. And as Jesus wept when He came and 
saw, so now, though no tears may start, He shares 
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all our sorrows and gives us boundless sympathy, 
for ' He is the same yesterday, and to-day, and for 
ever.' 

" Where have ye laid her? — In our hearts. And 
the hallowed, cherished memories there ought to 
be a perpetual rebuke to sin. If we who have 
loved, and been loved by this dear saint of God, 
should go back or grow cold, in sadder sense will 
it be said, ' Jesus wept/ 

" Once again — and of the angels this time — Jesus 
asks, ' Where have ye laid her ? ' — Not in Abraham's 
bosom — far better than that, in the midst of infinite 
and everlasting love. It may dry our tears to see 
her there in the bosom of her Father and her 
God." 

A prayer of thanksgiving was then offered by 
her friend, Mr. Henry Edwards ; and the mourning 
— yet for her rejoicing — band, in which were many 
of her poorer friends, left her " in sure and 

CERTAIN HOPE OF THE RESURRECTION TO ETERNAL 
LIFE, THROUGH OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST, WHO 
SHALL CHANGE OUR VILE BODY, THAT IT MAY BE 
LIKE UNTO HIS GLORIOUS BODY." 
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THE HYMN. 



"JESUS ONLY." 

Jesus ! O Jesus ! how vast Thy love to me, 
I'll bathe in its full ocean to all eternity ; 

And wending on to glory, this all my song shall be — 

1 was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me* 

O Calvary ! O Calvary ! the thorn-crown and the spear, 
'Tis there, Thy love, my Jesus, Thy flowing wounds appear. 

depth of love and mercy ! to those dear wounds I flee — 

1 was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 

Adore Him ! Adore Him ! the glorious work is done, 
The Father will not punish me, 'twas laid upon His Son. 
41 Tis finished ! " cried His suffering soul, and I my title see, 
I was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 

I'm coming ! I'm coming ! Lord Jesus to Thy Throne, 
A few more fleeting hours, and I shall be at home ; 
And when I reach the pearly gates, then I'll put in this plea, 
Admit a ransomed sinner, for Jesus died for me. 

In glory ! In glory ! " for ever with the Lord," 

111 tune my harp, and with the saints I'll sing with sweet 

accord ; 
And when I strike the golden strings, this all my song shall 

be— 
I am a ransomed sinner, for Jesus died for me. 



" CONTINUE YE IN MY LOVE.' 
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